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THE WEB OF LIFE. 





BY 8. BE. PANTON. 





As when some workers, tolling at a loom, 
Having but little portions of the roll 

Of some huge fabric, cannot see the whole, 

And note but atoms, wherein they entomb— 

As objects tade in the evening’s first gray gloom 
The large design, from which each trifling dole 
But goes to make the long much-wished-for goal: 
So do we seek to penetrate the doom 

That lies so heavily upon our life, 

And strive tolearn the whole that there must be ; 
For each day has its own completed piece. 

The whole awaits us, where no anxlous strife 
(an mar completeness : here but God's eyes see 
What death shall show us when our lite shall cease, 


A PERILOUS GAME; 


—OR, 
Her Mad Revenge. 


BY THE AUTHOR OF ‘“‘STRANGERS STILL,”’ 
‘PRINCE AND PEASANT,” ‘‘THE 
LIGHTS OF ROCKBY,’’ ‘‘A 
WOMAN’SSIN,’’ ETC. 











CHAPTER IX.—[ContTINnvueEpD. ] 


HERE was a pause; then as he wiped 

his forehead, upon which stood great 
drops of sweat, he murmured, with all his 
old softness of voice— 

“I beg your pardon. I have been in- 
dulging in beroics. But1l wished to con- 
vince your ladyship of my sincerity; that 
was all.’ 

Lady Blanche was silent for a moment, 
then she said in a low voice— 

“Last night you said that you intended 
to—that you were able to separate Lord 
Norman and Miss Carlisle.” 

“I did. That is still my intention,” he 
Said. 

“And—and you will be quite satisfied if 
you succeed? You will seek for no turther 
revenge ?’’ she said, earnestly. 

“I shall be quite satisfied,’’ he replied. 
“Lord Norman has set his heart upon this 
young lady; let me baulk him; let me 
strike him through his heart, and I shall be 
satisfied] I would ask for no sweeter re- 
venge!”’ 

Lady Blanche sat with downcast eyes. 
His words found an echoing thrill in her 
heart. 

Neither would she seek a sweeter re- 
venge than to see those two parted—for 
ever! 

“1 presented myself to your ladyship,”’ 
he continued in a low voice, “because I 
knew that your own views would accord 
with mine so far. I knew that a marriage 
between Miss Carlisle and Lord Norman 
would be distasteful to you.”’ 

She waved her hand. 

“‘Be good enough to leave me and my 
wishes out of the discussion,” she said, 
baughtily. 

He bowed. 

“Certainly. From this time forth I will 
notallude to them,” he said: “it shall 
be as though you were positively indiffer- 
ent.’”’ 

“If you please,” she said coldly. 

He put uphis white hand to hide the 
smile that played around his mouth. 

There was a moment's silenoe, then Lady 
Blanche looked up. 

“What is your plan ?” she condescended 
to ask, 


“At present itis not compilete,”’ he an- 
Swered. ‘*it is al nwise general wh 
USCi0geS an imuinature pian w iS an 
paign.”” 

“How then am I to he lp you?” she then 
Saki. 


‘Ie two ways; for the present you must 
keep me apprised of all that happens to 
Lord Bruce; and you must afford me the 





opportunity of striking the blow when the 
occasion offers. I shall need another accom- 
plice, Lady Blanche.” 

She looked up. 

‘*Another ?”’ 

““Yes,”’ he said, coolly, “and I think I 
have found her, Lady Pendleton hasa 
maid, a French woman, adark girl with 
black hair——” 

Lady Blanche nodded. 

“Yes, I have seen her.” 

‘Her name is Josine. She is vain, and 
—well, like her race generally—passionate 
and impulsive, and she detests Miss Car- 
lisle.’’ 

“How do you know all this?’ demanded 
Lady Blanche. 

He siniled. 

“Did I not tell your ladyship that T was 
an adventurer? An adventurer is one who 
can adapt himself to circuinstances.  Cir- 
cumstances, which is another word for 
poverty, have compelled me to dine ina 
cheap restauraurant in Soho, ‘The Three 
Pigeuns,’ Itis kept by a friend of Josine’s, 
and one night, while sitting near the door of 
the landlady’s little parlor, 1 overheard a 
conversation between Josine and _ herself. 
If that young lady could do Miss Carlisle 
an inquiry, without incurring any incon- 
venience or peril on her own account, Jo- 
sine would be only too glad to do it! I was 
#0 fortunate that evening as to be of some 
slight service to Miss Josine. It happened 
to be a wet night, and I lent her half of ny 
umbrella, and we are fast friends.’’ 

Lady Blanche listened intently; her 
eagerness to learn the plot she was engaged 
in nearly balanced her shame at having 
any hand in it. 

“It seems that Miss Carlisle, whom she 
regards as a servant like herself, and in no 
way her superior, has—to use Josine’s 


Lady Pendleton, and therefore Josine hates 
her! Wheel within wheel, Lady Blanche! 
It is thus the world turns round !”’ and he 
laughed. 

Lady Blanche shuddered. 

His laugh was so bitter and pitiless in its 
cynicism. 

“Josine, with whom T mean to be very 
great friends, will keep me acquainted with 
Miss Carlisie’s movements, and will assise 
me to strike my blow asthe hour presents 
itself. My plan is more than half formed 
already,and when it is complete, your lady- 
ship shall hear it, and judge for yourself 
whether it is not sufficient for our--I beg 
your pardon—my purpose.”’ 

Lady Blanche rose, white and agitated. 

“T am compelled to trust you, Mr. Ray- 
mond,” she said, in a low voice. 


“You will not find your contidence 
abused, Pady Blanche,” he said. “One 
It will be necessary that I 


thing more. 
should be able to see you as often as I de- 
sire. Do you speak Italian 7” 

No,” said Lady Blanche. 

He smiled. 


“That is fortunate. It is also fortunate I 


happen to have picked up the language in | 


my wonderings. Will you please regard 
me as Signor Paulo, your Italian master— 
or, stay—music would be better, and more 


convenient! Would it not be as well if 


| with thein all 


words—supplanted ber in the affections of | rounded at last! 











| be beld out his hand. 





your ladysbip took your finishing lessons | 


from an experienced master ?” 


As he spoke he went to the grand piano, 


| inclined his head by way of asking per- 
mission, and seating himself, began to 
play. 

Lady Blanche stood watching hitn with a 
sscinals rest a “ Hi r ] 
with a ase a " a SK 
+ | 4 ny % _ 
the keys with the rapidity Of lightning one 


moment, and then gliding,with asoft touch 
into a sweet serenade. 

With his dark eyes, 
white 


made all the darker 


by contrast with the wig, 


fixed on | 





her witha iil aachin sinile, he began a 
Neapolitan fisher song, and the room rang 
with his pure tenor; then he stopped sud- 
denly, and laughed. 

“Bah ! that isa young man’s voice, and I 
am an old one, I am forgetting my part— 
an inexcusable fault in an actor, Listen, 
my lady; this is better, is it not?’ andin an 
old man’s falsetto, thin and cracked, he 
finished the song. 

“Soh!” he exclaimed, rising, and stand- 
ing before her, as she satin the chair into 
which she had sunk, overpowered by the 
performance. “Will thatdo? Will your 
ladyship accept me as your finished :nas- 
ter ?”’ and he laughed with sardonie confi- 
dence. Lady Blanche rose, biting her lips. 

“TI—where did you learn to play and sing 
like that ?’’ she then asked instead of reply- 
ing. 

He shrugged his shoulders. 

“Oh T have picked up most accomplish- 
ments, Lady Blanche, and yet you see 
1 am but a needy adven- 
turer.’’ 

She looked at him. ‘ 

“IT will accept you as my music master, 
Signor Paulo,” she said, quietly. ‘It is 
usual, I think, always to pay the fee in ad- 
vance ?”’ 

He bowed and smiled. 

“As your ladyship pleases, Yes, 
usual !”” 

“Wauit,’’she said, and glided silently from 
the room, 

Oscar Raymond gracefully opened the 
door, and bowed her out, then he closed it, 
and walked up to the mirror, laughing 
silently. 

“My dear fellow!’ he murmured to the 
reflection, “you are in luck at last! Yes, 
the tide has turned; the corner of the dark 
lane where you have tramping #0 long is 
Revenge and a fortune at 
one stroke! It is not every man who could 
achieve 80 inuch; but then it is not every 
man who has your undoubted talents! My 


it is 





Lord Norman, you called mea cheat, and 
kicked me like a whipped bound from your | 
presence, and I threatened to cry quits 
with you! Weshallsee if I am not as | 
good as my word! Signor Paulo, I salute 
you!” and he bowed with mock gravity to 
the mirror. 

The door opened and Lady 
tered. 

As he turned, she laid a bank note on the 
table and pointed to it. 

“Take it,’’ she said, in a 
“When you need more—” 

He waved the remainder of the sentence 
away gracefully. 

“*T sball not hesitate to ask for it,my lady. 
Our interests are mutual. No war—even 
such a little comedy ofan affair as this— 
can be carried on without money.” 

He took up the note. It was une for fifty 
pounds, and his eyes glistened. 

“Josine must have a large slice of this,” 
be said, musingly. ‘“iood-day, Lady 
Blanche. You will find that your confi- 
dence in me has not been misplaced,”’ and 


Blanche en- 


low voice. 


Lady Blanche touched it with her white 
fingers, and stood motionless until he had 
left the room, then she dropped into achair 
and hid her face in her bands. What had 
she done ? 

Whither was she drilting? (Could it be 
possible that she—she the proudest woran | 
of the day, who as a very 
queen of hauteur and exclusiveness, whose 
Was patri 











was regarded 


name wasabyword forall that 


al that she ed herself wit! al 
4 ilurer had bee 6@an acconit 6 in 


a VuUlgal t if ‘ | ] 30! + 


future of Lord Norinan and Floris Car 
lisle ! 

Yes, it was true; impossible, improbable 
as itseemed. She had gone too far todraw | 
back. | 

See 


Betty's drawing-room, and who had putup 


| was now declaring to be one of the best 
country places! 

Evervbody suddeniv discovered that the 
future Countess was a remarkably beauti- 
ful woman, and the fashionable world 
a ra al it fie kK + 4a ser)s 
‘ " sir al her fig 

My dear iw 
day; you wi jracl | | esa Vv . “ 
didn't 1? Didn't I say that vou would be 
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O82 OO A TEAR IN ADVANCE. 
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From the first moment she had consented 
to listen to the soft specious volee of this | 
stranger, Oscar Rayinond, she had stepped =| 
upon the thorny path ofdeceitand treachery, | 
and she must follow it to the end, let it lead | 
whither it might. ; 

With a long breath she rose and stretched 
her arms above her head, as iftorid herself — | 
of the sensation of restraint and repression, 
and with something that was alinost a 
groan wentto the window and threw it 
open. 

But though the balmy breeze came rush- 
ing into the room, it could not bring peace 
to her troubled soul, and with an exclama- 
tion of despair she ones again sank into the 
chair, and shut out the sight of the world | 
with her clear white, closely-strained fin- 
gers. 

“Yes, it was too latenow! She hadsold | 
herself body and soul to this man, and was 
in his power! 

Then suddenly she rose to her fall height, 
with a look of determination and resolution 
on her proud face,as if she were detying the 
accusing voice of conscience. 

“Yes !"' she murmured. “And I would 
do it again! I would sink still lower than I 
have done to separate them. If all my for- 
tune; if the last serap of my pride; if my 
very good naine were the coat, I would not 
hesitate. Broee, you shall never marry 
Lady Ketty’s servant— Floris Carlisle!’ 

«@ * & o * o 

“f awoke and found myself famous!” 
said Lord Byron, and Floris might, with 
equal truth, have used the same « pigram- 
Inatic 6x pression. 

“How on earth everybody knew!” as 
Lady Betty declared, was a mystery; but 
almost before Floris bad quite realized 
what had befallen her, the world was fully 
aware of Lord Norman’s engagement, and 
alinost indecently curious to form an ae- 
qaintance with the “lucky girl who had 

caught him!” 

Lady Ketty’s house was besieged with 
eallers, who not only left the usual cards 
for Lady Betty, but special ones for ‘Miss 
Carlisle.”’ 

(Girand ladies whom she had seen in Lady 


their eye-giasses and stared at her as if she 
had been some curious monster, and who, 


at the most, merely vouchsated her a cold 


nod or a Janguid “How d'y'do!” now 
yreeted her with effusive friendliness, 
as ifthey had known her intimately for 
years ! 


When they drove in the park, the oecu- 
pants of other carriages nodded and simniled 

at Lady Betty and herself with pointed in- 
sistance. 

Lady Glenloona, who had alinost ignored 
her presence, now hurtned about her like 
a bee, and called her, in the sweetest ac- 
cents— j 

“My dear Miss Carlisle!" 

Even the Duchess of Cliefeden called 
and shook hands, and trusted that she 
would be in town for ber next ball! 

The men who had always been attentive, 
redoubled their attentions, and litue Mr. 
Parks was ready to grovel at ber fwet; for 
would she not soon be the Countess of Nor- 
man and would there not be good dinners 
at Lord Norman's town house, and shoot- 
ing parties at the Holme, which everyone 


Why, Mr. Parks tells me 


come fain nus ? 5 
pur portrait ready for | 


that they are getting y« 
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the ‘Mirror of Society,’ and that it will ap 

pear next week. Think of that-—and all se 

| suddenly too! J hope your head won't be | 
turned—mine is almost so already, simply 
by hearing all the things they say of you; 
and I'm getting such credit for finding vou! 4 
They say that I deserve a ‘portrait’ myself | 
for discovering you !" 

“I bope they'll give itto you Tpataad of to 
me," maid Floris, sinitingt “I age not desir. 
ous of appearing In the ‘Mirrog ef Sodlety;* 
and as to being famous, I @hiak 1 should 
be content with being bappy,” and she 
laughed. 

“Nonsenme, my dear!” exolaimed Lady 
Betty, “to be ta:nousi= to be happy. Why, 
1 believe you dent care one jot about 't, ! 
and anyone else Would be delighted at hal! 

| the noties vouare yotting, you proud,stack- 
| wp girl i" 
| “Am i.eo proad?” said Floris, potting 


herarim round Lady Letty’s waist, and 
looking down at her with anything but a 
proud amile in her grey eves. 

“No, you are not a bit those you like, 
inv dear! answered Lady Betty; “though 
| those eyes of yours are not always so soft as | 

they are now, mind.” 
“Not to Mr. Parks, when he tells me that 
lam the modern Venus de Medici, for in- | 
| stance; or to Lady Glenloona, when she in- | 
forms me that she always liked me from | 
the moment she saw ine; or to the duchess, 
when she smiles at the parting of my bair, 


| 
‘a | 





and murmurs ‘My dear’! 
Lady Betty laughed. 
“No, you jook proud enough then, Tl 
admit! But, iy dear, what's the use of | 
being stiff with thent? It is the way of | 
the world to fall down and worship the ris | 
ing star especially when it is such a beau- | 
tiful star, too!’ 

“That is alinost worthy of Mr. Parks!” 
laughed Floris. 

“Atany rate, I'm proud of vou. I never 
had acelebrity in my house before, and I 
like it! Look atthe cards!" and she ran 
her hand through the heap in the basket. 
“Tnvitations lor you to all the best houses. 
special little notes, too! Why, my dear, if 
you get tired of Broce, you can throw him 
over and marry a duke!” 

“Thank you! I'll think of it,"’ said 
Floris, laughing merrily. 

“And then you might throw the duke 
over and marry a Gerinan prince!’ maid a 
voice,and Lord Norman entered the boudotr | 
where thev were sitting 

“Ob, Bruce! I declare you were listen- 
ing!" exclaimed Lady Betty, laughing. 

“Listening! You were shouting your 
atrocious advice, and Tecouldn’t help hear. 
ing it!) You are a nice person to have 
charge of a man's future wife! My dear, I 
must remove you from this lady's perni | 
cious influence!” and he went aod put los 
arin round Floris’s waist and kissed her, 
taking no more account of Lady Betty than 
ifshe were a wooden linage. 

He looked particuiarly young and happy 
as be stood siilingglhv regarding them five 
years younger, Lady Betty declared, than 
he had .ooked a week ago--and Flores, as 
ashe stole a glance at the handsome face, felt 
proud enough at the moment. 

“I've just looked in,’—he was continu. 
ally looking in, ‘from dewy torn to 
atilly eve,""— ‘to ask you to come for a 
ride.’ 

He had bought a beautiful horse for her 
the day following their tetrothal, 

“And there's a ticket lor the concert to- 
night. I suppose 1 must yo?’ with terrible 
resignation. 

“Oh, dearno!” said Lady Betty. “We 
ean bavea hundred cavatiers in) half anu- 
hour; don'’timartyrize vourself, Bruce!" 

‘Ob, Pil gol’ be said, laughing. ‘“alere 
are the tickets; you'd better take care of 
them, or 1 shall be sure to lose then, 
Hallo, what's this?’ as he emptied his 
pocket. Oh, a letter from Bertie.” 

Floris started, and the color now left her 
face, 

“What does it say? asked Lady Retty, | 
rising to leave the room, and the two to 
gether. 

“Oh, it's a strange letter, for Bertie.” he 
answered. “lI mever knew bitm write so 
gKloouly.” 

Flora went to the fireplace and leant her 
arimoon the manteishel!, ber mind tortured 
by indecision and anxiety. Should shetell 
bim of Bertie’s offer? It would) be the 
wiser course, by lar the wiser course, and 
yet she shrank frow it. 
~ ‘Their love was in its primrose dava, No 
cloud had arisen to overshadow it; there 
had been the tnost perfect: happiness and 
harmony between them; it was bard to have 
to introduce the discordant pote which 
might put the delicious melody of their. 
lives outo!l tune. 

, She dreaded to see the look of disappoint. 
ment that she knew would darken his brow 
ifehe told hii of that scene with Bertie; | 
ashe judged linn by herself, and knew bow 
acutely he would regret that anyone but 
himself should have murinured words of 
love to her! 

W hile she was thinking—balting betwixt | 
i her opinions— La rd Bruce opened the letser 
and glanced over it 

“He says be is off to some distant clime— 
why on earth doesn't he sav straight out 
w here he is g ting ?—and that be bas hed a 
bitter disappointment, a life-long disap. 





polntinent. To suppose he and lis uncle 
have quarreiicd, or he has lest tnoney on 
the last race, —" he paused with a sud- 
di flush and moked at “. 

Ky this t © whe ul le up her 

al she would mot & and she met 

s swift mii x s & a 

‘ ¥Y and stea 

With a n I sur ged his 
shoulders, and | Ss cma 
pocket, 


“The gist of all which is that we shall see 


} p Mant r Bertie back again Ubelore Lue een | 


ir 
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—— ——— 


ts out, with his hearteonpletely healed and 
his purse Ged," he added. 

lady Retty Meaghed. 

“Dear bot! I hopesot We eheli miss 
hima ewteliy: shan’t we, Floris?" 

Belore Floris could anawer, the door 
Opened and Justine entered — 

“| _ady Reymour, my lady, is in the draw- 


ha 
aed Norman took up bis hat. 
“I mem go!” he ssid, quickly. 
“Won't stay? Do stay, Bruce!” said 


‘tt? 1 call for you fn . time 
this evening’ Le said; then he kissed 

and went off with a sort of sup- 
presse! alacrity. 

lady Betty laughed. 

“Poor Bruce! He fled as if Josine bad 
maida bagey was downstairs! Come on, ny 
dear——"’ 

“Need I go? Isuppose I mst!" gad 
Fiors, with her brows drawn down. 

“Of course you must! The visit is to you! 
She ought to have called before! I caa un- 
fNerstand—I mean, | suppose she has been 
busy!" Lady Betty broke off with some 


| Confusion, 


They went downstairs, and as they en- 


tered the drawing-room Lady Blanche rose | 


to tneet them, 
She was exquisitely dressed—tair asa 


| Lily decked in ita loveliest and most golden 


hues—and her usually iinpassive face wore 
a eweet, anticipatory sinile. With « charm- 
Ing little nod to Lady Betty, as ifshe were 
ofsecondary timportance, she held out beth 
her hands to Floris, 

“Tamso vlad to see you!” she mur- 
mured, ber voice like soft, flowin music 
from her delicately curved lips. rs Should 
have been lo see you before, but ny lather 
bas been ill! tut T know all about you, 


for Bruce bas talked of you so much to | 


gee 
mel 


Floria put her handsin the long, slim, 
perfectivy gloved ones, and the fingers 
closed over hers, feeling, a8 she remen- 
bered aflerwards, as if they were bonds of 
ateel. 

“Yeu, I seem to have quite known you 
for along, long time! Do you know the 


firsttime Isaw you I admired you—you | 


are not offended 7—women do admire wo 
men, let inen say what they will to the oon- 
trary !"’ 

‘Our adimiration has been reciprocal, 
Lady Blanche,” said Floris. 

Her voice sounded in ber own ears forced 
and cold after the soft, too soft, one of Lady 
Blanche’s, and try as she would she could 
not stile, 

There was something iu the beautiful face 
in the velvety eyes regardiag her under the 
hallt-closed lids, that struck her witha kind 


| of ehill. 


Tt was as ifa lovely statue had suddenly 
been infused with life and were acting an 
emotion it did not, could not teel ! 

“Yea? How nicely vou say that! Tam 
sure weshall be good frends. Will) you 
let me consider myself your friend? Why 
we shall be related, or connected, when— 
you are married.” 

The last three words left her lips slowly, 
and her white lids fell for amoment and 
shutin the deep brown eyes. 

“Tshall be very giad to bave you fora 
friend, Lady Blanche,"’ said) Floris, ‘Mo 
one has so inany as not to welcome a new 
one!’ 

Lady Blanche langhed softly. 


“LT wash I could have made so happy are- | 


sponse, she said. “Ah, it is notdifficultte 
understand why poor Bruce lost Lis heart!” 
and as ifacting under the tmpulse of the 
moment, she drew Floris towards her and 
laid her lips on her cheek. 


Flons would have given the world al 


have been able to return the kiss. 

Most wornen find it easy enough to kiss 
another, Bat with Floris a kiss ,neant so 
much! 

In theaftertime she was glad, with an 
exceeding bitter gladness, that the Judas 


) hiss had met with no response from her 


cower Li pes. 

“And now come and sit down," said Lady 
Retty, who had been looking on with a 
sunile, half sarcastic, hall aunused, and with 
a Somewhat incredulous glance ino her 
worldiv little eyes, 

Lady Blanche laughed. 

“Tmustu't stay long,’ 
come on business too T have bad a letter 
from Lady Lyneh. You know they are go> 
ing tobave a big house party at Ballytloe 
tor the grouse shooting, and of course ahe 
is anxious te have Miss Carlisie. BKBvy-the- 
way, What a sweet Clristian name you have 
got. Floris! May ITecall you by a? And 
you tnust call we by mine, which, alas! is 
an ugly one.” 

*You shalleall me by any name you 
please,” said Floris smiling. 

The charm olf the sweet vorce, the beauti- 
fal face, the languid, reposeful eves, were 
telling on her, as they told onall who came 
within reach of their influence. 

“Well, Lady Lynch has asked me about 
Floris; of course sie must have ber. Krace 
has promised to go; indeed, the party was 
wrincipally made up on his acopunt; and 

ady Lynch is terribly afraid that she shal! 
not be in tine to secure you. She wants to 
know who she isto write to.”’ 

“To me,” said Lady Betty. “Floris’s 
meatauer isan invalid, aud bas consigned her 
ter res charge.”’ 


she raid. ‘I’ve 


“Very well,” said Lady Blanche, rising 
+] write and tell her. You will go, w 
not ? 
ls ‘ ve very & mi, ss i r | a, i w 
> Lmiy Bet 
ave it ft bruce ae | 
Vv.) rtiy. 
lwiv Blanebe looked at her with a so 


eal lhe pang of jealousy w hh Sint 


‘ 
ber 
turoughb ber ab this curt reminder tlat 
Plorm’s movemmeuts were in bis bands 


EVENING POST. 


moar > ie 
“i course '" dhe agaid. “Broce wil! 
cide I mat g now. Tope you will be) 


lable to ga We shall see soimneh of rach 


lotherthere The men are out shooting a): 
day long, aad we poor wornen are ieftto | 
r diversions.” 


er own 

As she @o0! ready to go,theduor opened, 
and J.aine em oret. 

“Pardes, m ad; To thought you called 
me,” she eakd. 

Lady Betty shook ber head, and Josine 





was closing the door, when Lady Bianche 
turned to v Pendleton. , 
“\ our maki? Mev si.e pin this frill for 


me? 7 tere it out on the carriage step.” 

Jomine came forward, ber black eyes 
respecttuliy dow ncast, and weit on her 
KG, 

“1 de mot find it, miladi,”’ she said. 

“Not? seed Lady Bianebe, ber eyes fixed 
on the girl's face with concealed seritiny: 
“that «strange! I thought } beard it 
tear *"” 

“No. mileds: I eee no tear.” 

“Ah, teenmkea” with an indolent not—‘‘it 
} is Of no eeeeea@emer.”’ 
| Jomnme dropped an elaborate French 

courtesy and went out, and Lady Blanche 
| tent acd Koved blorts again. 

““emet-bwe" Remember, we are to be 
wreat fr weds’ We will teil each other our 
secrets, Like sclrvolgiris, and prove to the 
unbelieving men that women can be com- 
rwies wheo thev choose.” 

The doee cowed atter ber, but the = car- 
rhuge odied awav before Lady Betty spoke 
oor tepeeweed, as She Sal on Che sola, her shart 
iktle eres Gacton the Spot where 
Bianche bad stomd, 

Piors Seed leoking ather with a faint 


- 


Sitelien 
; “What are wou thinking of ?"" she, asked 
sucideni vr. 

Laiv Bette almost started. 

“| was think ng what a wonderful actress 
Blanche weuld have made!’ she said. 
“And all thes line we have thouglt her in- 
capable of amwlaing of tue Kind!” 

f ris looked grave and troubled. Lady 
Betty bet putlinty words a vague suspl- 
chon whieh had been tormenting ber. that 
the soft semile, the dulcet voice, the Kiss, 
| Were partot a rehearsed performance. 

“Dee t say that!’ she said, in a low 
Yoilce, 

“Welt, I won't '" said Lady Betty. “But 
—but—there ts ome thing I should like to 
know, and Usat is why Blanche wanted Jo- 
sine t+ pam upthe frilithat bad uever got 
tern f° 

Piorts laughed. 

“Now, Urat is ridiculous!’ she said. 
“What metive could Lady Blanche have tor 
oretending Unat her dress was torn, if she 
Seon thal & was not?"’ 

“That's jeast what I want to know, you 
stupid child!” retorted Lady Betty, purs- 
ing her lips, and she would say no more. 

Tuat evening Josine having received per- 
1 atom tO Vist “an aged grandinother who 
Was Sek,” Went tlospend an hour or two 
| with her friend the landlady of the ‘Three 
| Pinecan™ 

The “Taree Pigeons” is a quiet—an ex- 
| tremely queei—ovse in one of the streets in 
| Solo. 

An ordinary observer might pass it twen- 
) ty thmes without discovering that it was a 
place of entertainment, or in any way dif- 
fering from the private houses ina row of 
whieh Ut SMandss butthe “Three Pigeons” 
is Well Amown tothe foreigners who sojourn 

nh this, the foreigner’s favorite locality, and 
the oofe dees asteady though quiet busi- 
ness, espeectall yin the evening, when silent 
and taetern individuals of various nation- 
alitiies bewomd the Channel drop in noise- 
| leselv, take Loerr cutlet and giass of red 
wine, and their coffee and cigar after- 
wards 

SS rane 





Tthem play dominoes as an after- 
| dinner recreation, while others gather to- 
| gether roamd the marble tables and talk in 
suppres@ed veces, and often with sup- 
pressed exretement 
foatt manv a plot has been laid and 
hatetest tm the dusky little ca/e, plots whose 
as been some blow which has 
shaken taromes and caused kings to trem- 
little hostess takes no 
ng as her custoiners pay 


«ree Lure nds 


Die, Ceeat Clee 3 imap 


sent, 2rE & 


,t rT Score. thew may, So faras she is con- 
cerned. pot to thelr hearts’ contert. 
Pr at ewering Josine passed through the 


pat be ot coffee room with ber usual noise- 
less, qGiilca Sep, very much iike the tread 
Ta set perswessadd cat, and entered the little 


peavlor at tle farther end. 
As she dint so she shot a glance towards 
| the cen gxartament nearest Ufe parMr, and a 


fant Stile ot sStistaction gicamed in = her 
black @YeS as she saw an oid white-haired 
gentieman, Wilh Spectacles, seated at a 


table. diligent. perusing a Parisian vews- 
paper 
He isexei ap asshe passed,and reised his 


hat, Sweemnme Mo earthward in the French 
fashion: and Josine just inclined ber head: 
but, to make ep for this curt acknowledge- 
Inent Of LIS Courteous salute, she made a 
sharp, Swill gesiure with her long, thin, 
Supple bard. 

His qiock eves caughtit, and he nodded 





Lady | 
| 
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de- | “Well, mademoisellie?” he said. 


“Speak im English,” said Josine. “There 
is net one, or few, who understand it.’’ 
“Trne! Youare always discreet!"’ he 
said, with a beautsful French accent. “Have 
you what I want?" 
~ Jos.ne regarded him with a cunning look 
in her biae& eres, then ber head dropped 
on one side musing! r. 
“Have l gat what wea watt? I don’t 
know. Last time we met, pou asked me to 
re you Squse spestnens of bandwrit- 
La 


“Yes! nl I remind we TI re- 
tired them my great wor ‘read 
naman er br banders You were 


kind as pene an my promised 
treatise, enguged & @e some speci- 
mens of the handw of the noble 
ladies amongst «hom you It was a 


kindiy unde-tak ing.” 

Josine i» -ked at him very much asa 
young bawk might regard a weary old 
eayie. 

“SY ee, 1 promised,” she said. 

“And reu hawe got vem?" he said, witb 
a gratetn! little seuilethat little smile which 
a Frenchman can ounmand at will. 

“And I pave get Lew,” she assented, 

“Ah, thanks ! a million thanks !’’be uwur- 
mured, bolding out his hand, 

“Waltarminute,” she said with a short 
nod, “wou hate uet got thern yet! Perhaps 
vou will mot s*e them at all, monsieur. I, 
also have my curiesitv: | am a woman, you 
see. And I am curleus why you want these 
letters. Swalesty mee, and they are yours, 
Lonsieur, 

Hie shrugged Lis shoulders, 

“I have teld wou,” he answered. “I 
want them: ter the purpose of my great 
work. [am electing letters of persons in 
various ranks of society. I have plenty of 
the lower and middle class, I am only 
wanting mew the upper; that class of aristo- 
crats in which usademotselle shines so bril- 
liantiv.” 

Josine’s thin lions curved. 

“I ain met setestied, and, therefore, I keep 
my letters, sie saad, with a snap of her 
White teeth. 

lle looked at her for a moment, then he 
took Senne sotertigns from bis pocket, 
counted out tem and laid them on the table, 
covering them with his hand. 

“See!” be sad, with asmile. “Exchange 
is a practice of all races. Give me the let- 
ters—I will met say letters, any scrap of pa- 
per bearing the bandwritings of Lady Pen- 
dletom and Moss Carlisle, the two friends I 
have beard vou mention—and this little 
bagatelle is pours.” 

Josine whose eves we glue! to his hand, 
as if she could see the gold through it, took 
Some sheets of notepaper from her dress 

wket, and quletiy covered them with her 

rand. 

“Pat five more sovereigns, monsieur, and 
they are yours,” she said. 

He added them slowly, and lifted his 
hand. 

Josine pushed the letters across to him 
With one set of fingers, and clutched the 
money with the other. 

He laughed softiy at her eagerness, and 
unfolded the ,apers. 

There were three: a scrap of memoran- 
dum written by Lady Pendleton, a short 
note trom Lord “Norman, containing 
a few lines aceepting an invitation, and 
a copy of some song verses in Floris's hand- 
writing. 

He glameed at them witha face from 
which every trace of expression had van- 
ished, then he put them in his pocket, and 
nodded. 

“Thanks! Iam now satisfied. I shall 
Study these Specimens and make my notes 





He stopped, fora broad grin spread itself 
over Josine’s face. 

“On, do net trovble to play the comedy 
out, nonsieur!” sbe said. “It is of no con- 
Sequence to me what you want theim for. 
You have them: Ihave the good money! 
We are qnits—tor the present! For the 
present! Stall I be too rash if I prophesy 
that it will meat be long before monsieur re- 
quires In¥ aSsm8tance again ?’’ 

He looked at ber, then he got up and 


| Stconmd Silemt amd Sluliing. 


“Mademoiselle ts observant,” he said, 
with a vow. “Yes, it may be; and if I 
Should. mademomselle will give me her 
valuable ad?" 

“No,” said Jusine, showing all her teeth. 
“I will sell i: te wou, though.” 

“Ab, but teat is the same!"’ he, said, and 
With a Sweep of hos hat, he stole out. 

Josine sat and watched hin fora moment, 
then her ewes gleamed. 

“OOoservant ' One need not be so ex- 
ceeling ¥ observant to remark that for an 
old nan, So very whitebeaded an old man, 
Inonsieur has wery bright eves, and hands— 
bah ' hands white and sinooth as a man’s of 
five-and-tweniy !” 





CHAPTER X. 
PPLE Lenehes of Ballyfloe were extreme- 
lv popular people, 
“ir Josepu had started in life as an 


| errand-boy im a merchant’s office; had, by 


as be resumed his paper; but after a few 
ininetes be land ndown, and with a slow 
and Dst.esscmanner be entered the little 
parioge a sat Josine and the landlady, 
the latter a ereebed him with a sinile 
and a shrag of the shoulders, as i! she wer: 
greeting wentric but bhar:nless 

‘ ,s AS SA ‘ 

' 
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. ™ s Ss A 

. m 8 e 5 
.> 2 . ~~ : ‘ : ? 
I’resentiv « nN attend to some cust 
tners, amd the i gentleman dropped the | 
news of Lue day abrupliy and leant over to 
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the uSual proress, developed into a full- 
hoWn tnereiant himself, and, by a bappy 
Venture Im }ute or cotton—some said tailow 

had succeeded in making a pile which 


FUINOr pul af ar mad million. 
Having acted as chairman of several par- 
" ntary lees with more or leas 


s SS, 4 iw ~ Voted with his party, it 
erverninent one day that 
Y sw ake hiuswa baronet; 80 
. ~yY was entitled to 
Ss name, and his wife, 
Origina : iv iu, then became ‘“‘imy 
iady. 
For some time, n twithsianding their 
Weailh, SO@eiy regarded them with ashy 
reserve. 
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THE SATURDAY 





Sir Juseph was a little too fond of talking 
“bop,” and refering to the days when “I 
was in the city, sir’’; and Lady Lynch was 
rather too fond of bright colors—not more 
=», by the way than Lady Betty, but then 
your Lady Betues mry wear criinson, while 
your Lady Lynches may not admit of a 
sneaking fondness for pink; one man may 
steal a horse, while another is not allowed 
tw look over the hedge ! 

But the Lynches were an extremely 
good-natured, ne Og gy couple, and 
s> immensely rich into the bargain, that at 
last society graciously consented to be- 
oune aware ol their existence; though per- 
haps it would be more exact to attribute 
their entrance t the inner circles to their 
pessession of Ballyfloe than either their 
sumplicity or good nature, 

Baily@oe wax une of the finest estates in 
Se «land, 

No one knows the exact amount paid by 
Sir Josept: for the place, but rumor put it 
down wm figures so startling that even so- 
ciety was astounded and curious. 

The house was a! nificent one, built by 
a great Scotch lord,and so added to and im- 
proved by Sir Joseph that it had become a 
palace. 

The land swarmed with deer, there were 
twosplendid trout streains running through 
it, and altogetl.er Ballyfloe was an autumn 
paradise, an invitation to which was as cov- 
eted and sougli’ after as roses in Deceim- 
ber—used to be; nuw every oue can grow 
them in a greenhouse all the whole year 
round, 

In addition to the deer forest and the 
trout streams, the Lynches had a wonder 
tul French cook, and a famous library of 
books and galiery of pictures, so that the 
net was constructed to catch and hold all 
sorts cf fish ; and no one considered him- 
self happy unless he could look forward 
to a fortnight in the autumn at Baily- 
floe. 

This particular party had been organized 
to mneet Lord Bruce, who was a special tav- 
orite with Sir Joseph, and comprised some 
of the best known of the best set,—lords 
and ladies, inters and poets,—and the 
arrival of rd Brice’s betrothed was 
looked forward to with the keenest in<er- 
est. 

By dint of much persuasion Lady Betty 
had succeeded in inducing Floris to buy 
some new gowns for this special occasion, 
though Floris was of opinion that her tew 
simpie dresses were al] that was necessary 
for *a‘lad v's companion.”’ 

You must not forget, my dear,” she said 
with ber mest charming sinile, “that I am 
still ‘Lady Pendieton’s companion,’ at 
which Lady Betty laughed very a:musedly. 

Bruce, of course, traveled down with 
them, and after a journey which Floris 
thought so short as toseein one of a tew 
miles only, they reached the nearest sta- 
ton to Ballyfloe. 

Here they found a Aarne y appoint- 





ed carriage with an outrider, and a tourgon 
for the luggage. 
“Exactly as it we were royalty!”’ as Lady 


Betty said. 

The size of the house, which they ap. 
proached bv an apparently endless winding 
avenue of firs, astonished Floris, 

“W hy, it is as large as a town!”’ she said, 
turning to Lord Norman. 

He laughed. 

“There are sometimes over « hundred 
Visitors, and some of them have complete 
suites of rooms allotted to them. Lady 
Lynch's bospitality is Arabian and = illinsit- 
able. You will see the reception they will 
give us!” 

Almost as he spoke, the carriage drove 
into a broad graveled space flanked by a 
terrace on either side and with a vast en- 
trance hal! in the iniddle,and as the fretting 
borses pulled up, two pipers marched out 
of the hall at the head of what appeared an 
army Of servants, and began piping a High- 
land welcome. 

“That is in 
man. “It is 
playing.” 

“Ithink I am a little nervous,’ said 
Floris, turning away to hide the biusl that 
rouse io her face. 

“It's a dreadful noise, and almost enough 
to deter anyone from being a bride!’ suid 
Lady Betty. 

The carriage door was thrown open, and 
down the lane of servants Sir Joseph march- 
ed himeelf to Land the ladies out. 

“Lam very delighted to see vou!’ be 
Said, with a stiff bow, and a pleasant smile 
on his simple yet shrewd face. “Lord 
Norman, I hope the ladies are not used ! 
Lady Pendleton, it wasextremely kind of 
you tw honor ue! My wile 6 very anxious 
to see you, Miss Carlisle!’ and with a lady 
on each side of hii, the man who had com- 
menced life by lighting an office fire and 
d-sting desks, led thein into the magnifi- 
cent hall. 

Here they were inet by Lady Lynch,a 
leasant little body, who seemed as home- 
yamidst her grand surroundings as if 

She were in a suburban semi-detached 
Villa. 

“Andthis is Miss Carlisie?’’ she said, 
looking up at Floris as she held ber hand. 
*‘My dear, I am very giad to see you. Lord 


our honor,” said Lord Nor- 
he Bride’s Greeting’ they are 





Bruce is a verv old friend of my husband's 
and of mine. I don’t think there is any one | 
ny busband thinks so highly of, or looks 
Up tomore than bis lordship, and I hope | 
you wll like us, We will do all we can to 
imake your stay with us pieasant to yer 

. Yes, for our own sakes, sothat we thay 
yu to Cone again. 

Fiorts’s eyes filied, and she 
large hand, which was a8 suft as its own 
beart, 

“*f-atn sure I shall be very bappy, Lady 
Lynch,” she said, “and | am very glad w 
come.”’ 

“Thank you, my dear! 


<cwuce v« 
TT e-sMerc) 


ers 


And now you 


shal! go to your rooms. I aim so sorry Sir 
Edward couldn't come with you, Lady 
Pendleton !” 

“Sir Exlward can't be persuaded to leave 
the House even for Ballyfloe!” said Lady 
Betty, with a laugh; “so vou can judge what 
a devoted politician he is!" 

Fran hall to ball aud corridor t corridor 
they were led with almost royal state to 
their apartments, — apartments such as 
Floris had never even imagined !—and were 
told that they bad an hour in which w pre- 
Pare for dinner. 

Lady Betty was in ecstacies, and could 
scarcely remain quiet while Jusine did ber 
hair, continualiy running into Fioris’s 
room, Which adjoined hers, t point out 
sore evidence of almost Oriental luxury 
which had hitherto escaped ber atten- 
tion. 

“My dear, itis a palace of the peris, a 
paradise! Happy! Why, I should like to 
live here tor the remainder of my life. I 
am sure I shall break my heart when the 
fortnight is up; shall not you!" 

Floris laughed softly. If she could have 
guessed how soon and how gladly she 
would fly from Ballyfloe as from the most 
hateiul of all spots on earth,she would bave 
wept rather than laughed. 

“I don’t know. I feel asif I were in a 
dreamoft the ‘Arabian Nights!’ It is so 
hard to remember that we are in the wilds 
of Scotland, too, But I think lama little 
trigitened, dear, as well a8 aimazed!’’ she 
Sad. 

Oh, weil, it will be very good 
for you,” retorted Lady Betty. 
Holine, though not so large as Bally five, is 
a tremendous place, I'in told, and you will 
be mistress of it before long, you know! I 
wouder how inany will sitdown to dinner 
this evening ? They have had a hundred 
and twenty! Sounds fabulous, doesn’t il ? 
But there is no end to Sir Joseph's 
wealth !" 

“Gr to bis kindness,’’said Floris,thought- 
fully. **It is hard to realize that he was once 
so poorand unknown !”’ 

At this moment there came aloud knock 
at th2 door, and Lord Norman’s voice said : 

“Are you two nearly ready ?”’ 

The simile that always caine into Floris’s 
eyes at the sound of his vwice, beained up- 
on Lady Betty. 

«There is Bruce,’ she said, ‘*How quick- 
ly he must bave dressed. You can’t think 
how proud I ain that they are all so fond of 
him. It seeins as if i were the begyar tnaid 
and he King Cophetua, and as if the light 
that shone from his crown were reflected 
iu my poor little self. Happy! Ah, yes, 
Iam very,very a too happy!’’ 

Lady Betty kissed her and laughed. 

“My dear, we all feel like that before 
marriage! The courtiag time isthe happi- 
est in a girl's life, depend upon it!’ 

“Come on!” said Lord Norinan. “I wait- 
ed tor you, knowing that you couldn’t pos- 
aibly find your way, and to tell you that the 
Prince is expected.”’ 

Then he held Floris at arm's length, 
and lookeu at her adiniringly and very lov- 
ingly. 

“I wonder bow many beads you are g> 
ing to turn, and how inany hearts you are 
going to break to-night, sweetheart!’ he 
said. “Tw learts you have already won: 
they are Sir Joseph's and his wife’s, He 
told me that you weretoo beautiful for any- 
thing but a glass case, and she that you 
were too good for me!” 

Floris put her finger on bis lips— 

“I don't believe they either of them said 
anything of the kind!” she whispered, 
cuiidingly. 

“Seen anybody you know, Bruce?” asked 
Lady Betty, asthey descended the broad 
stairs. 

“No! Ob, yes! I saw Blanche,”’ he re- 
plied carelessly. ‘She asked very anxious- 
ly after you, Floris, and was delighted to 
hear that vou had arrived.” 

“Hear! said Lady Betty. “Of courses 
she has been the reigning belle!” 

“] daresay !"’ he assented. ‘There were 
balf-a-dozen tellows banging about her !"” 

“And how wasshe looking?’ euquired 
Ladv Betty. 

“Looking! Oh, very well! Stop, though; | 
I thought she was not looking quite ler- 
self. But Blanche is never rosy.” 


ractice 


“Norman | 





They had reached the drawing-room door 
by this time, and acouple of footinen, in 
dark purple livery, opened it, and ushered 
them in. 

It was an iimmense room, furnished in | 
the latest style, and so admirably arranged 
that, large as it was, it looked wari and 
confortable. 

D.uzeus of people were tnoving toand fro, 
or gathered in seats or standing groups, 
and the hum of voices was like that one 
hears in a picture yaliery or in the foyer of 
a theatre. 

But the hur almost ceased as the three 
entered, and Fioris felt all eyes turned up- 
or. them. 

With the self-unconsciousness which dis- 
tinguished iim, Lord Norman appeared 
quite unaware of the sensation their en- | 
trance bad caused, and exchanged greet- 
Ings with one and another in bis Cool, im- 
passive manner, the thin Coat of arinor 
which be always threw off when he was | 





alone with Fiorts. 

Fiori and Lady Betty 
rounded ; It was generally understood that 
lagy t& be #pecially 
homered this autuinn at Ballyflue, and 


r their 


' , " 
the weorid ys wert cage! ) pay th 


were 800n sUr- 


Fiorts Was to be tue 


ve 
ave Leen in danger of having 
her bewiturned, Dv the atte! 
lation lavished upon ber; bul as 
Flor received and often parried It with ber 
simple, unassuming incdesty. 

Presently ‘roin the other end of the rvotn | 
entered Lady Bianuche. | 


UsUai 


| just—oh, I’ve no doubt I am. 


| were given in regular orJer. 


| him in the vestry after service. 


EVENING POST. 








She was aplendidiy dressed, as usnal— 
with greater care perhaps than ususl—and 
as she gliled towards them many a 
glance of admiration was directed towards 
ber. 

With a sweet sinile.that was almost child- 
like in its gladness, she came up to the 
group and kissed Fioris. 

“IT am soglad you have come!"' she mur- 
mured. “We have all been expecting you 
80 eagerly. The party has seeimed quite in- 
complete, baan t it, Sir Joseph?" 

“I know notseems! It was!" he said, 
misquoting *“‘Hamiet,’’ with a stiff littie 
bend of his head over his bighoollar. “No 
one has looked forward to Miss Carilisie’s 
arrival more keenly than myreif.’’ 

“Now we shall have the promised ball 
and the thestricals, and our luncheon in 
_ deer park !"’ said Lady Blanche, smil- 
ng. 

“Yes, we inust show Miss Carlisle some 
stag shooting,”’ said Sir Josept, as if she 
were an empress, “In fact we must try 
our hardest to keep ber amused in this wild 
8 , 

Luckily for Fioris, who was rather at a 
loss for asuitable acknowledgment of this 
mnarked attention, dinner was announced, 
and the throng of people which bad now 
filled the rvoin, began moving towards the 
dining-room, which bad been the old ban- 
quet lof the Scotch earls who had built 
the place. 

It was not until the dinner—a grander 
banquet than any that in all past ages bad 
merited the name—had commenced, that 
Floris noticed that Lady Blanche was not 
looking 80 well as when she had seen her 
for the first time in her box at the opera. 

It was not that she bad grown pale, or 
thatthe beautiful brown vyes were less 
bright; but the change, for there was a 
change, was noticeable in the expression 
of the eyes, and in the sweet thin, proud 
li 

There wasa look of thoughtfulness al- 
most ainounting to care inthe eyes,and a 
strange, proud smile on the lips that Floris 
had thought incapable of expressing aught 
but complete and perfect repose. 

Once during the dinner, as she was listen- 
ing to Lord Norman, who wastalking to 
Lady Glenloona, Floris looked up and 
caught Lady Blanche’s eyes fixed on her 
face with a curious expression. 

It was notone of disiike exactly, but 
rather one of close watchtulness. Of course, 
it instantly chanyed to a smile, but that the 
look had actually-*shone in ber dark eyes 
Floris felt assured. 

Someone else noticed it also, for as the 
Jadies troo off to the drawing-room, 
Floris feit Lady Betty's fan on ber arin,and 
beard ber wuaisper- - 

“Hlow strange she 
Blanche, 1 inean!”’ 

“Strange ?"’ said Floris, 

“Yes,’’ said Lady Betty, —? her 
down on to an ottoman. “I bave never 
seen her look like that.’’ 

“Do you mean that she looks 1117" asked 
Floris, recalling the glance that she had de- 
tected and conscious of a curious sonse of 
uneasiness, 

“N—o,” answered Lady Betty, screwing 
up her eyes thougitiully. “Not ill somuch 
as worried. Only those who know her #0 
wellasI do would have detected it; but 
then I du know her #0 well. She looked to 
me exactly like someones who has a secret 
care, some weight on their minds, and as if 
she were anxious to throw it off but ‘could 
not succeed. Do you know I'm afraid 
Blanche ia up to mischief’! and Lady Betty 
glanced from under her lids to where Lady 
Blanche lean. back ina comlortable chair 
in an attitude of perfect, graceful indoleuce 
and content. 

Floris laughed. 

“Up to mischief! What a strange thing 
tosay! What mischie! can she dour want 
todo?” 

Lady Betty shook ber bead. 

“I don’t know. I can't say.”’ 

Floris looked round «at her rather 
gravely, with a littie wrinkie on her white 
brow. 

“Aren't you inclined to be unjust to Lady 
Blanche?’ she said, gently. ‘You don’t 
like her, you know ie 

“No, I don’t. We never could get on,” 
assented Lady Betty, “and I am always 
suspicious of her; but I daresay I ain un- 

After alli, 
what unischiet can she do?" aod she looked 
at Floris thoughtfully. 

Floris shook her bead, 

“What indeed!"’ she said, laughing. “One 
would think, hearing us talk, that she was 
a naughty a in perpetual danger of 
playing some trick or other !”’ 

“Hem! said Lady Hetty ‘‘Husb!’’ bere 
she comes,” and abe got up to inake roum 
for Lady Blanche. 

[TO BE CONTINUED] 
— ——>- <a 


SEVEN SERMONS.—A minister in a Scot- 
tish parison bad only seven sermons, which 
His flock be- 
yan lowuurinur at these repetitions, and one 
ot the elders was deputed to call on him 
and ask fora change. Next Sabbath tle 


looked to-night— 








elders were invited by the pastor to meet 
This teet- 
ing took place, when the pastor said, | 
“Friends, I aim called in question regard- 
ing: the sermons I bave preached for many 
years,it being alleged I have preached therm 


so vlten you all bave them by rote, N w. 
I won't be © hard upon you ~ Jeotat 
turning lo one 6 eidest mt ore al 
6 serit | prea ed to-day. J cohs “I 
e@ rent f bis breturer wer t in 
non piusse f a VY at they 
utter. *‘Well, well,”’ said his reverence 
“T see I inust preach them a few years 


longer ere I cau say you have learned them | 
thorough v.’’ 


| Ob a wager of a uickel 


Bric-a-Brac. 


Escu ca pivs.—The term “Disciple of Es- 
cnulapius” is applied to a medical practi- 
tioner, student in medicine, ete. The 
origin of the phrase is found in Greek my- 
thology, Esculapitus being nted as 
the fed ot medicine, and the inventor of the 
healing art. 


Haur Mast.—The custom of placing fags 
at balf mast in honor of the dead ia lost in 
the mazes of antiquity. It certainly dates 
back as far aa the old Roman wars, and is 
probably alinost as old as the flags thern- 
selves. The custom ortginated probably 
from the lowering of flags in token of the 
sorrow of defeat. 

THE Letter “E.""—The following lines 
contin every letter in tne alphabet ex- 
cept ¢, the one usually employed more than 
any other— 





“A Jovtal ewatn may rack his brain, 
And tax his faney’s might: 
To quia os vain, for “ts most plain 
That what I say Is right.*’ 

Birnp Wispom.—A pair of martins orce 
built their nests in a porch; and when they 
bad young ones, it happened (that one of 
them, climbing up to the hole before he 
was fledged, fell out, and, lighting upon the 
stones, was killed. The old birds, perceiv- 
ing this accident, went and get short Lits of 
strong straw, and attack them with mod, 
like palisadesall round the hole ofthe nest, 
in order to keep the other litthe ones frou 
tumbling alter their poor brother, 

Tre Henue Hoo.—The hedge hog is 
very tond of fruit, and adoptsa curious way 
toobtain i, Itisknown that they often 
clinb walls and run off upon low bougha, 
and instead of scrambling down in the 
saine inanner, they boldly make the leap 
from the top to the ground, sometinnes ten 
or twelve feet. They coil into a bal! in the 
air, strike upen their armnorof spikes and 
bound away unharined. In taking this 
juinp they have been seen t» stride upon 
fallen fruit, whieh, thus tuipaled upon their 
spines, was carried away by then. 


Tue Taprpo.ug.—A tadpole, the larva of a 
frog, has a tail and noe legs, gills instead of 
lungs, a heart precisely like that of a fish, a 
horny beak for eating vegetable food and a 
spiral intestine to digest it. With the ap- 
proach of maturity the hind legs copes 
then the front pair; the beak falls off, the 
tail and gills waste away; the lungs are 
created; the digestive apparatus is changed 
to suit the animal! diet; the heart becomes 
reptilian in tvpe by the addition of another 
auricle; in fact, skin, muscles, nerves and 
blood-vessels vanish, being aveorbed atuu 
by atoin, and a new set is substitated. 


A Lucky Fixnp.—An_ English servant 
inaid one day found some paitit on a win- 
dow which she could not wash off, so she 
took a sinooth pebble and some sand and 
scoured away until the paint waa removed, 
But it also “frosted” that portion of the 
glass, and this was precisely the result 
which glass manufacturers had been trying 
in vain to get for many years. The accident 
gave them the correct idea, and led to the 
invention of a inachine, whereby wet sand 
and pebbles are shaken over the sinootin 
surface of glass to produce ti. eflect called 
ground or frosted. It is then ready for the 
artiat, who draws his pattern on itin black 
crayon lines, after which the grinder takes 
it in hand. He sits before a revolving 
grind-stone which has been turned to an 
edge hardly wiler than the blade of a table 
knife. This side of the glass on which the 
pattern is drawn is held on the stone, and 
the workinan inust baveatrue eye and 
very steady hand. There are twenty-five 
ground glass factories in the whole United 
States. 


A Country Girne'’s Forttnn.— During 
the troubles in the reign of Charles I. a 
country gir! is said to have come upto Lon- 
don in search of a place as a servant-maid; 
but not succeeding, she applied herself to 
carrying out beer frown a brewbouse, and 
was one of those then called “tub-women,”’ 
TLe brewer, otmerving a well-looking girl 
in this cecu pation, ook her into bis family 
asaservant, and, afleralittiec while, she 
behaving herself with so inuch prudence 
and decorum, be married her; but he died 
when she was yel « young woman, 
and left her a large fortune. The business 
of the brewery was dropped, and the young 
woman was recommended to Mr. Hyde, as 
a yentieman of skill in the law, tosettle her 
affairs, Hyde(whe was alterwards Earl of 
Clarendon), finding the widow's fortune 
very considerable, married ber. Of this 
inafriage there was no other issue than a 
daughter, Who was afterwards the wite of 
James I]. and wwthber of Mary and Aune, 
queens of England. 


EaTine.— Enorinous eaters are evidently 
very numerous in the South, judging from 
the following paragraphs and the like, 
whieh are often met with in papers froin 
that section: A citizen of Lakeland, Fia., 
after eating a hearty supper, then ate some 
grape fruit weighing 7 pounds, and a wa- 
terinelon weighing 43 pounds,and then 
tried to wake upa stock company to buy 
another melon, not being vet satisfied. As 
given & us, gave a Southern paper, the fol- 
lowing fortinmed the billot fare fors luncheon 


recently eater: by a section hand on the 


railroad: One can of pears, two pounds; one 
anof peaches, two pounds, half pound 
62m aif pp nd f sausage, one can bee 
| 6 Carn Ga 
| 
mxtia crackers me Pou lof sweet crack 4, 
ikes 4 by 5 ne nein thick, 


Liree yo nuger « 
and halta gallon of ler. A youny tnanot 
Sylvania, (¢a., ale >4 applies alew days since 
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THE BETTER LAND. 





BY MKS HP RMANS 





‘Td hear thee epeat of the Ketter Land ; 

Thow call'et \t) childres a happy band ; 

Mother! oh, @ bere be that redienat shore’ 

Shall we note k i, and ecep Bo mre? 

leit where the Bower of the orange blows, 

And the Ore-@les glance through the myrtle bougher’’ 
"Not there, not there, my child '"' 


‘Ts tt where the feathory palm-trees rise, 

And the date grows ripe under sunny shies? 

tor “midet the green islands of glitiering seas, 

V bere tragrant forests perfume the breeze, 

And strange bright birds, ow their starry wings, 

Bear the rich hues of all glorious things" 
**Not there, not there, my child!’ 


"he it far away In some region old, 

Where the rivers wander o'er sands of gold, 

Where the boroalog raveo! the ruby shine, 

Anithe diamond lights ap the secret mine, 

Aud the pearl gleawe forth from the coral strand ? 

Ie it there, eweet mother, that Better Land ir’ 
“Not there, mot there, my child!’ 


‘Pre bath not seen it, mv gentle boy! 

Par hath not beard [te deep songs of Joy ; 

lireams cannet plotare a world eo talr, 

Seorro® and Death may not enter there ; 

Time dot!) not breathe on ite fadeless bloom: 

For, bevond the clouds, aad ty yond the tomb- 
it be there, It te there, my child!’ 


ON AND OFF. 





BY THE AUTHOR OF “THE WYCHFIELD 
MOKKOKR,” “LOVERAND LORD,” 
ETre., BTC. 


CHAPTER I. 


R. and Mra. Chesney were honeymoon- 
i ing in the Isle of Wight. 

Having committed the ecclesiastical 
fin propriety of being married in Lent, they 
were doing penance for it by futile endeav- 
ors to enjoy idling about in a British east 
wind. 

And aathey had come to Ventnor in 
search of sun and shelter, they found the 
double pleasure of being baked when they 
loitered along the esplanade, or rested on 
the sunny seats with the invalids, and #ud- 
dently caught and searified by the wind, 
when they grew tired of the hillside nest, 
and ventured inland, or walked boldly 
along the ahingly or clayey beaches of the 
island. 

Under this regime, the briae'’s complex. 
jon and the bridegroom's temper suffered 
about equally, and after a week it became 
rather hard work to keep upto the proper 
piteh of telicity. 

All the more that they had pever pro- 
fesmed to be deeply in love with each other, 
toast bevel aneaied for liking and conven- 
lence. 

Ada Lifford’s father had been in the In- 
dia Oflice, and acoordingly his) orphan 
daughter enjoyed a sinall pension uutil her 
inarriage. 

She was taken care of by a rich widowed 
aunt, but, vuuluckily for lersell, Was rather 
fond of telling everyone that she was inde- 
pendent ; ond gn ala Mra, Lifford lived in 
every comlort, it was generally reported 
that Ada had a handsome income of her 
own, and would come in forall her aunt's 
mnoney when she died, 

Wiltrid Chesney had been a tolerably 
promising medical student, and had just 
taken out his licence to practise, without 
having learnt inore inischief or leas science 


than usual ou the way to it, when he bad 
the misfortune wo be left a legacy of 
$4,000, 

He got drawn into speculative invest- 


nents, and new compauies ; lost money as 
a shareholder, and deterinined to have no 
mere to do with any company in which he 
had no share in the management ; wer.t in- 
to two new concerns, as director in one and 
secretary of another, and gave up his pro- 
fession in order to devote bis whole time to 
doubling bia capital. 
The company of which he was secretary 
— altogether, and that of which he 
was director did not prove a gold-mnine as 
fant as was expected; whereby it came to 
vase that three months before his inarriage 
16 had inade the pleasing discovery that his 
balance at his banker's was $0, and that 
hie most promining shares could) not poss- 
bly bring in any dividend for a year, 
There was nothing to be done for it but to 
marry someone with money enough to buy 
Linn a practice, and give him a fresh start— 
for Wilfrid had no mina to goto the dogs, 
or to be called “Poor Chesney” by his 
friends 
He and Ada meta few times atthe houses 
of mutual acquaintances, who lived under 
ergo delusions about the position of 
~th parties ; they liked each other fairly 
well, and Mrs. Liflord (who was in very 
weak Lealib) was anxious to see Ada set- 
tied. 
lience the present situation of affaira,and 
therefore are they sitting side by side on 
one of the benches near the sea, fee!ing tired 
amd croms, and heartily sick of Ventnor, 
each: wondering how long this sort of thing 
was yolng Ww last, and neither liking to be 
Lise tire to my SO. 


—— -—— 





imat, 
tratia 


‘There maki Ada, juinping 
otai) amis 
Uines willie 


up at 
thie 
we 


bisat inimerabie 5 


“air las peed nix mvVe 
eon siltung bere, and 1 can't stand seeing 
a nov Otali. I] ck reaiiy tial mietik 
“[auppose inenbave to be sick sone 
titnees we well BA Wottet, reinarked ther 
omivand, rather gloowily. The speech was | 
ta pleasant One to bear from his future | 


niniwteriug algel, j 


| porty 





THE SATURDAY 


“Then they shouldn't wear scarlet knitted 
oomfortera,to make themselves look worse, 
And they should either get well or atlejand 
not attenp4 to do the interesting invalid, It 
isonly women that can play that part. Let 
us go in, do; Tam tired of them ali, men 


_and women.” 


“Are you tired of Ventnor ?"' asked Wil- 
frid seizing hischance. ‘Perlaps you would 
not care to may bere long 7" 

“Well, realty, since you propose it, I 
think we might do better. I don’t care for 
knocking about in hotels and trying to 
wake holidsy atthis time of year, unless 
we could go quite south, tothe Kiviera or 
Naples.’’ 

“Supp se we have a regular business talk 
then, and settle our plans—give up billing 
and opoing, and take to bilis and count 
ing ?’’ 

“We haven't been doing so very much of 
the billing and coving,"’ said Ada, with a 
little pout ; “it doesn’t seem in our line. 
I daremay the realities of life will suit us 
better,”’ 

Wilfrid did not see bis way to reply to 
this accusation, so he told bis wife, with an 
air of solicitude, that her dress was in the 
mnud, 

Itinodd that nothing annoys a woman 
like this kindly-meant warning ; for your 





own sake you nay just as well tread 04 her | 


skirt and tear it, as remark Ww her thatit is 
sweeping the street, 

Ada said ‘‘Kother''’ picked up the 
tending fold, and walked slowly on in #i- 
lence, 

On the table of their hotel 
there lay a yellow envelope, 
Mrs. Chesnev. 

Ada tore t open, and 
worded nessage trom a 
ber aunt's sudden death. 
faint and shocked, 


ol- 


witting- room 
directed to 


read a bluntly- 
servant, telling of 
She sat duwn, 


“When did it) bappen, dear?" said ber 
husband, gently putting bis arm round 
her. 

“This morning, quite early," she an- 


swered, tearfully. “Ob, I realiy can’t be- 
heve it. Poor aunt; she was very kind to 
me,” 

“Well, love, she has left vou with some- 
one to be kinder tw) you, I bope. 1 ani sorry 
for the poor old adv, since you were fond 
of ber. I suppose fought to go to the fun- 
eral.” 

“Of course you ought,’ said Ada, much 
wratitied by the litthe bit of love-making. 
‘There cannot possibly be any burry, 
though.” 

“T'll telegraph to then to let us know all 
arrangeinents at once,’’ he said, glad to 
have something todo. “Cheer up, dear ; 
you're not alone in the world now, as you 
would have been if she'd died three inonths 

"i 

Hie kissed ber and strode out, thankful to 
beable tolighta eiar, and to have got 
away from ber teara without showing any 
annoyance at them. On the whole, ne feit 
he bad come through «a severe trial very 
well. 

He had been affectionate and sympathetic 
with bis wife, be bad not resented her cry- 
ing over her aunt, be had spoken arenagiae 
ot the old lady, he was going to see ber 
buried—though he hated funerals, and = he 
was fully deterinined not to ask 4 question 
about the wall. 

For which reticence he indemnitied bim- 
self by ealeuiations, Mra, Lifford had kept 
asnuy Villa, three mnaids, and a tnan to look 


after the horse and broughain, a nice yar- 
den and greenhouse, had = given away 
money bandsomely, and liked good din- 
ners, 


“She never did it on less than $1,000,"" he 
sOliloquised, “and cheap at that. More 
likely twelve hundred, Hope the capital 
isn’thed up. I'd rather get a lump sum 
down, and buy a practice, than live on iy 
wife's income. 

“Tshould only barn inv fingers again, 
dabbling in speculations with a few hun- 
dreds, and be always something to the bad, 
It will be better for ime to have something 
to do, and with money in hana J can start a 
decent house and a brougham at once, and 
do the thing properly. It's a very lucky 


thing for me, and that's a fact; there's no 
use in humbugying., Old women have got 
to die ; she was a decent o'd body, and neo 


1; so there 
for the very 


doubt she ms better off. Soam 
are two of us, and ail is 
best.” 

inthis genial mood he prolonged his 
stroll and bis ineditationa, and returned to 
the hotel in about an hoar, 

Matters were looking inore cheerful there 
also, Adabhad done erying, and ordered 
soe tea; there was a good tire, and Wil- 
frid sat down by %, and took his cup, de- 
terinined to continue to tread in the paths 
of Virtue, go on syinpathising with his wife 
and not say a word about the will, But fate 
Was too strong for hig, 

“] was thinking,” Ada began, “that as 
g00n as we have had letters in answer to 
your telegram,;we had better go quietly up 
fotown. ITshall want to get some mourn- 
ing atonce, {( isa great pity, when all my 
things are new ; but then, itis such an in- 
convenient tine of vearthat I didn't get 
much, OQueean't buy sauiner things in 
Mareh, vou know.”’ 

“| suppese not,”’ Wilfrid answered vag- 
velv, wondering whether he bad enough 
money to pay the hotel bill. 

“And very l Kkely there will be 
for you to 


Arranype- 


nentin almnut the fuaera see ta, 


lier a L beft directsous in ler w Il know 
as tu W she wished j ¢ s ter 
coda tave Lenaat ~ P pe i be e 
aayti g Was decided, 

‘Did she teil you bow Ble ii ft ber pro- 


ore 


Poe words slipped out before he 
tink they were cominy. 
‘Oh, she had searcely anvithing to leave, 


you khuew. Sle wiay Lave put by a littie 


knew 


| 





EVENING POST. 


for | ies to the servants, and 60 on ; and 
there is the silver and the pictures ; but all 
her money goes to ny cousin, John Liflord 
at her death.” 

“What!” 

“You seem surprised. Were + 
culating on its coming to me? You made 
a inistake then ; she bad only a life-interest 
in ber property.” 

“T always understood you were to be her 
heir ?”" 

“You did not understand it from me; I 
ain quite sure I never said a single word 


about it. Did you marry me for my 
money ?"* 
“Certainly I did not marry you for 


money ; but I could net have inarried you 
if you had not bau money.” 

“Why, baven’t you enough money for us 
both ?"" 

“No, indeed, I shall have plenty by-and- 
by, when iny shares begin to pay ; but the 
plain truth is that at present, i! I have an 
invich cash as will pay our bill here, it is all 
that I can muster,’ 

“And what are we to do?” 

“Tl ain afraid we must manage upon your 
income tor one year, and then we shall be 
all right.” 

“But mv pension was only £50 a year, 
and it stopped when I was married.” 

“The deuce t" 

Ada burst into teare, Wiltrid walked up 
and down the room iurioushy, biting his 
Mnoustache In #avage disappointment, and 
holding bis tongue with difficulty. At last, 
he flung out ot the room, and walked out 
intethe echiliv Mareh dusk. 

lle walked for and! miles, tiring 
down his rage, and partly succeeded. His 
in.od was allin atorted whirl at) first, mn 
whieh he knew only that all the world 
had been ina conspiracy to delude hit, 
Gradually it cleared a little, and he began 
to recognise how farhe had been = sell-de- 
ceived. 

Ada had told him no untruths, that was 
clear; it was all the doing of those med- 
dling, chatting fools whe had told hin = that 
she had a tortune, and he had been double- 
dyed idiot enough te beleve them, and 
hurry to secure it without Knowing what be 
was about. 

In this fashion, with endless reiteration 
and far nore emphatic toental expressions, 
he abused himself and his acquaintances, 
until he found hinwself in the outskirts of 
Newport, having walked nearly across the 
island, 

Here he suddenly discovered that he was 
dead tired, with the exe:itement and furious 
pace at which he had walked ; and that it 
was long past dinaer-thine. 

So he looked for a respectable hotel, or- 
dered dinner, and tound that his misfor- 
tunes did not prevent him from eating it 
when it came. 

Dinner put a different complexion on 
matters, as it alwaye does; and by the 
time that Wilfrid Chesney had finished his 
dinner, and stretched out his feet to the 
coffee room fire, it began again to seein pos- 
sible that life was not altogether adelusion, 
and that every hopeful pato might not 
prove a cul-de-sac, in which you must end 
by knocking your head against a dead 
wall. 

This more cheerful view of things was 
contirined by their further course. One or 
two men dropped into the hotel simoking- 
rooin, Whomn he had met here and = there, 
and exchanged afew words with; he fell 
into chat with them and their acquaintances 
cards were sent for, and Nap. became the 
order of the evening. 

Wilfrid had a few sovereigns in = his 
pocket, and was in the humor to be reck- 
less; but his play was yood, and his luck 
was steady. 

Shillings soon run into pounds at that 
very ttmimoral game; the other players grew 
excited, and raised the points, but Wilfred 
kept his head and his luck. 

When he drove back to Ventnor that 
night in one of the hotel flies, he had no 
longer any anxiety aboutthe bill, nor in- 
deed about anything else. 


tlie 


vou cal- | 
he was a good deal puzziet at Huding that 





arrangeinents for the break-up of the es- 
| tablishinent. 














| head in acupboard 


; be the purtner of 


When aman can make twenty guineas | 
3 | 


in an evening’s amusement, why need he 
eare for any old woinan's leavings? In 
Whatever fashion Ada had spent the even- 
ing, She was sound asleep when he arrived; 
and #0 peace and downy slumber sealed up 
the cataclysmic day which ended the Ches- 
neys’ honeymoon, 





CHAPTER II. 


RS. LIFFORD'’S will proved some- 
what to exceed Ada’s expectations. 
4 





She had lett ber niece residuary leya- | 


tee ; and as she had few debts, a good 

ance at her banker's, and soine= smal! 
vestinents, iC appeared that when the other 
legacies were paid, Aca would come in for 
a couple of hundred pounds in cash, a good 


bal- | 
in- | 


Inany spoons and forks, a genuine Teniers | 


(representing two Duch boors drinking in 
a cloud of tobaceo-sinoke). and a dubious 
Turner, representing thuimb-sinudges and 
sunset glory ; besikies an annual ineoime 
frou: railway shares of twenty-seven 
pounds ten, as long asthe island of Cuba 
‘maintained its usual peaceful and prosper- 
ous condition. 

This was so much more than Wilfrid had 
expocted, when he had once fallen from tis 
heights of happy anticipation, that he grew 


quite jubl antana was rather ses irprise 1 that 
his wile did not seem 1 Share his good 
Spr ts 

Im fact, he did t understand er at 
She treated titiun is B pel'te and vif 
way, but never trow seemed to « XK pect to be 


nade love to, or gave hii ar Y opening for 
doing it, if he bad been inclined. 

They went at onee lo Mra. Litford's house 
and she occupied herself in jo king ower 


stores, cluthes, ete., and in waking all the 


| 


Wiifrid did his daty manfully in moving 
heavy things for her, and nailing ap boxes; 
and be it was who suld the Teniers, and 
fought many a battle over the Turner. But 


suggestions about keeping this or thet little 
knickknack t» adorn their own future quar- 
ters fell flat; Ada went on steadily packing 
up everything forsale,and weuld not Le 


| drawn intoany talk about what was tocome 


next. 

Her husband wondered what on earth 
she was up to,but theaght he might as weil 
let ber alone until the legacy was paid, and 
it was necessary to decide simething. 

His own reflections were olten the re. 
verse of cheerful. They bad some money 
in hand, and Ada’s legacy would soon be 
coming in, as Mra, Lifford’s affairs were 
simple, and her execator prompt. 

But it was only a plank between them 
and thatsea of poverty which isso salt on 
the lips and 80 heavy on the limbs of those 
who carry weight. 

Wilfrid had not yet felt its actual touch, 
but he dreaded the cold plunge. Ada, be 
owned to himself, was the difliculty. Ifthe 
were alone, he could go asa ship's doctor, 
try his luck at the diggings, or turn army 
surgeon. 

There was no reason why he should not 
be jolly enough; butto drag a wife about 
the world, and see her growing shabby and 
sickly and spiritless ! 

“What a tool I have been!” thought Wil- 
frid, deletully. “But I'm in tor itnow,and 
I've got to stick to it, IT faney the army is 
the least altogether intolerable chance, but 
with a wife it will be just genteel starva- 
tion. And it lmsust have the starvation, 
I'd rather of the two have it cold without, 
The gentility, which is supposed to be the 
sweeten+r, seems to ine just the one thing 
wanting tomake every step down worse 
than the catastrophe itself."’ 

Matters came to a point at last. The car- 
pets doletully cumbered the groand -vhich 
once they covered, in huge bales that seci- 
ed to be always in the way; the ottotuiuns 
had donned canvas surtouts; and the chairs 
had lost their seciable indviduality, and 
stood in rank, or stacked up one on the 
other, waiting tor the van that was to swal- 
low them up. 

The Chesneys sat by the fire in one of the 
two rooms they used, which alone remained 
comparatively habitable, and then at lust 
Ada opened her mouth. 

“I’m horribly tired, but I think I've done 
a good day's work.”’ 

* Rather,” responded her husband. “Only 
about enough to killtwo strong men, and 
most or it totally unnecessary.’’ 

**Because you want me to leave every- 
thing to the servants, and a nice iness they 
would have made of it. In the end you 
will always find it twice as mueh trouble 
not to see to things vourself.”” 

“Oh, no doubt. Only I think that when 
you have told a woman twice what she is to 
do, it is more satisfactory t» pitch into ber 
for net doing it than to stand over her and 
see itdone. Buatif you like that way of 


amusing vourself, my dear, do it by all 
mneans,”’ 
“Amusing myself!" echoed Ada, woth 


high disdain. ‘Bat it is net worth while to 
argue about that, we have more important 
things to talk atsout.’’ 

“Well, I think so myself. I don’t know 
that I have gone to the ant, and been wise ; 
buteven the most inmprovideutof men likes 
to have an idea where be is going to sleep 
to-morrow night.” 

“And have you no ideas on your own ac- 
count ?"’ 

“Plenty, but I've been waiting for vou to 
emerge trom your aunt's boxes before I 
could propound them. Onedoes net feel 
encourayed to discuss one’s tuture destinies 
when the partner of them lives with her 
“T don't know that I feel 
your 


encouraged to 
t future desti- 
nies.’ 

“What on earth do you mean ?” 

“Do you think your prospects are cheer- 
ful °° 

I] don’t see that they are so bad. We've 
got Something in hand,and something com- 
ing in, and T bring home ss uething every 
evening Lyeta game. We ean go into 
lodgings for alittle, and look about us, I 
think of going intotbe army. They have 
not enough nen for their vacancies now, 80 
there will be notroublie. You would like a 
nilitary life, wouldn't you ?” 

“When we had to live on vour pay! It 
would be simply genteel starvation,” 

“T Suppose that must be the word for it, 
for it’s exactly what had oceurred to my- 
self. But what else isthere for us? We 
nav as Well put the best face we can on 
it.”” 

, “Yes, there is something else for us to 
do, 

“What, then ?"’ 

“Separation.” 

Wilirid jumped up from his chair with a 
force that knocked it down, and began to 
walk about. 

Ada, having launched 
Stitched nervously at some 


yer 
wretched 


torpedo, 
iittle 


bit of work, rather frizitened about the 
effect. 

“You doo't mean that?" he said pres- 
ently, stopping at the larze imantel-piece 
ayain. 

‘Id she rey 1. growing bolder : and 
- 4 how's er work «ane mek @cl ab fetias. 

Verty, : i t sorry aint the 
wretched struuvuvie f keeping up appeur- 
ances all belong tr our Keeping together. 
ach of us can vet on cy better alone, 
You would do very well in the arinvy with- 
outawife, DThave a litte money, I have 


friends, and I 
, Inyself,”’ 


have wits; 1 can support 
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“And what about getting married, 
and taking each other for better or for 
worse ned 

“Why, you know we never meant it in 
the least. We agreea to take each other for 
worse, because we were quite sure that it 
would turn out for better. That was a con- 
dition understood, It has not been fulfilled; 
and circumstances alter cases,”’ 

“Well, you are the coolest little 
goods I ever heard of Y’ declared 
half angry and walf amused, 

There was Ada proposing the straight 
course out of all the ignominious miseries 
which bad been afflicting his imagination, 
and yet he was vexed with ber for propos- 
ing it, and in vo hurry to take it. ‘To be 
sure, uv wan Cares lo be jilted by his own 
wile. 

“There is no use in’ being anything but 
cool, Besides, | have been thinking it over 
a great deal, and I have called on Mr, Bur- 
dona about it.” 

Mr. Burdun was Mrs. Lifford’s law- 

er. 

“The deuce you have! You're in a hurry 
to get rid of your bad bargain. And whut 
will becowe of your precious pian if I hold 
tomy rights, and say that I choose to keep 
ny wile with me 7?” 

“Why should you ?” asked Ada quietly, 
looking straight at him, as be stood angrily 
twisting his moustache, 

“Why should I?’ he echood loudly. 
‘* Because— because Why should |] 
want my wife to live with me? What a 
question for any woman to ask !’’ 

He began walking up and down again, 
and there was a ini.ute’s pause. Then he 
laughed awkwardly. 

“Why should 1?) Upon my word I don't 
know.” 

“You aren’t going to say you are in love 
with me?” 

“Might as well be in love witha dissect- 
ing-knile at present, it seems to me.’’ 

“And [ never professed to bein love with 
you. Ldon’t know whether the sort of 
thing one reads about in books would make 
it wlerable tw Knock about the world al- 
ways poor and miserable, but Loam very 
sure that nething else can. You would 
lose your temper, and IT should lose my 
looks. We should come tw hate each 
other.’’ 6 

“A pleasing picture,’’ muttered Wilfrid 
to his moustache. 

“We've inde a mistake, and the best 
thing we can do is to undo it as far as possi- 
ble. Weshall havea pleasanter remem- 
brance of each other if we say good-bye 
next week, than if we fret and quarvel 
through twenty years.” 

Somehow the little bit of sentiment about 
saying goud-bve louched Ada’s feelings,and 
she began to cry. 

Those tears did more than all Ler argu- 
nents. She looked ugly when she was 
crying—nearly all women do, by-the-by--. 
and Willrid hated to see it, He wok a lew 
nore turus, and then sat down facing her, 
in a business like fashion. 

“Now, look here, Ada: alter the way 
you've been talking, vou’re far too sensible 
to go on crying when IT’ ready to talk bu- 
siness, IT should never have thought of 
what vou have proposed ; I have married 
you, and I’in willing to stick to you,and do 
inv best to maintain you in whatever way I 
can. But it’s true that it’s likely to be a 
very poor way, and if you think that you 
can do better for yourself, [ don’t feel that 
I have a right to binder you.” 

“T think of you as well as myself,’’ put 
in Ada, “It will be best for us both.” 

“I don’t deny that. Gf course I shall be 


viece of 
NV ilfrid, 








| stremytis, 


freer alone, and bave a better chance of pet- | 


ting work. What I don't like is your going 

outon the world by yourself, 

ver it is your own choice.”’ 
“Yes,” she said, meekly. 
“I'll have no lawyer sticking in his oar. 


But reweus- | 


| 


I'vé got nothing to seitle on yeu, and no | 


money to allow you. But if 1 get any you 
Shall have some.”’ 
“Not unless I can't manage for uyselt,”’ 


Bhe said. “I mean to.”’ 


“Dll give you an address where you can | 


send letters for ine, if you wautto. But Lin 
a bad band at writing.”’ 

“That's « hail-and-half way of doing 
things,’’ said Ada. “It would keep us al- 
Ways unsettled. I inean to support myself, 
and there is no use in keeping up a_ corres- 
pondence. When we say good-bye, you 
inust forget me. Tui only sorry that I can't 
Sel you free to inarry somebody with a real 
Jortune,” she added, with 4 touch of much 
Bpite, 

“You seein bent on reconciling me to 
your plan," he retorted,storimily. **But vou 
shall have your way. You chovse not te be 
iny wife, and you shall not. T won’t write 
to you, IT won't near of you ; if I see you on 


the other side of the street, 1 wou’t cross it | 
| yet drunk unless they choose,’”’ suggested 


to speak to you. You've made your bed, 
and you may lie on it; and you can begin 
to-night. I’m going to the Club.” 

“I never would have deve it, Wilfrid,” 
she cried after bim, “if you had loved 
ine,’’ 

‘*Bother ! 
nent now,” he said, roughly, as she lollow- 
ed hindown the noisy carpetiess stairs, 
“It's rather too late in the day for that.” 

“IT won't be sentimental ; but, Wilfrid,let 
us part friends.” 


“Ob. of course. We aren't enemies, bul 
is iur anything else, the less suid al 
vpelier, he anuswere lespcrate:y pilulip- 
x if 118 woatl. 
She helped tains iit t. (,o0d-! 


Wiltrid,”’ she said, lovking at him, wist 
fully. 

He caught her in bis aris, and kissed 
her. 


* Good-bye, Lope you will 


Ada I—I 


never be sorry for this.’’ 
The hall-dvor clanged, and sent its echoes 
rattling along the bare staircase and the de- | 
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serted room, Adatook her empty heart 
back to the fireplace,and there, crouched in 
a heap on the bearthrug, she sobbed again 
apd ayain. 

“I never, never wouid have doue it, if he 
had only loved me!" 





CHAPTER ILL 


CLOUDLESS sky anda a sapphire 
A sea, Oladdeeper blve than Meditterra- 

nean waters, Anu amphitheatre of roofs, 
slated or red-tiled, accented here ang there 
by turrets and towers and church-spires, 
looking down upon a large harbor well 
filled with vachis and tishing-vessels, held 
sufe within the louy fingers of great wide 
break-wauters. 

At the pointef the longest of these, bran- 
dished defiantly at the distant coast of 
France, a queer old castle upen a tiny 
island, which once proudly protected the 
town behind it, but now me not furnish 
an hour's amusement toa gunboat. 

Prince Albert in cast-iron, patronizing the 
pier froura granite pedestal, A semi-for- 
eign, seul English town, quaint and pic- 
turesque once, now moderniled till there is 
scarcely a sketchable bit in it ; vet not quite 
Spoilt, and keeping its individuality still, 

Gruernsey. And here it is that we shalt 
meet our friends, the Chesaneys, 

One of then, at least, is visible now ; for 
the fair little lady in biack, walking along 
the pier beside « bath-chair is certainly Ada. 
Two years have passed since she parted 
trom Winifred, and they seem to have done 
her good rather than barin. She was mere- 
ly good-looking then, but she is pretty 
now. 

Her black (of that type which nay be 
either mourning or choice, and commits 
the wearer to nothing) is becoming to her, 
and she seems to be in capital health. 

Just at present she looks mildly and 
politely bored‘ as she goeson coing remarks 
forthe benefit of au old gentleman in the 
bath-charr ; but some boredom is the lot of 
most people in this world, and whatever 
has fallen to hershare seems to have agreed 
with ber, The invalid whom she has in 
charge is 4 gentile looking, yvellow-lace inan, 
wellon the other side of sixty, 

“Shall we go out on the North Arm now, 
Mr. Plympton,” she asks, “or would you 
rather have the ehair drawn into the shade 
fora little? Lam afraid the heat is rather 
too much for vou.” 

“My head aches a good ceal,” he an- 
swered in a mild plaintive voice, “and the 
glare is rather trying. But we urusin’t 
complain, must we? It T don't like the 
sun, lean gointo the shade; and that is 
nore than those poor fellows at work out 
there can do.” He nodded at a group of 
laborers engaged on some of the never- 
ending finishings wkich the new seemed to 
be always requiring. 

“Weil, let us yo into the shade, then,’’ 
said Ada, thinking lo herself that if ste 
could cart stones she would not envy any- 
one who was wheeled ina bath-ebair. Ac- 
cordingly, they turned to the group of 
shrubs planted below what is Known at the 
Fort Hill, ov the top of which are the bar- 
racks, 

“Woe should always look on the bright 
side, shouldn’t we 7?” continued Mr. Plyinp- 
ton. “Now, there are those poor tellows, 
roasted im the sun, toiling beyond their 
peahaps, for their wives and 
children. They were up and at work long 
betore I lett my bed this tnorning, and they 
ieust notleave off to sit and cool inthis nice 
refreshing shady. The heat and the labor 
inake the thirsty, and sothey go into the 
public-house and spend their bard-earned 
wages on Jiquor; and then I, who have 
been doing nothing but inake tuyself com- 
fortable all day, call them drunkards, and 
sentenee thems to prison. IT am ashamed 
of myselt.”’ 

Ada glaneed towards the victima, The 
oniv one whom she could see was sitting 
on the shalt of a cart, with his cap off smok- 
Ing’ a pipe. 

“Isn't that looking very much on the 
dark side?” shesaid. ‘This sort of life is 
what those men have been used to; they 
doo’t feel itas you would, I don’t think 
they look as is they minded the heat at all; 
wheseas, you know, it does really upset 


vou. And I am sure you never sentence 


fanybody to anything, etcept ine to go to 


} 


bed when I want to sit up with you,” 

“[ did when I was a tmagistrate,’’ he re- 
plied, shaking bis bead sorrowfully over 
the Ruadamanthine past. “It was hard to 
know whatto do; because, you know,when 
they got drunk they used to beat their 
wives, Ohe had to give them a lesson 
somelines, Kut I generally paid their 
fines mysell,” be added, brightening up 


| again. 


You needn't beyin with senti- | 


“And these Guernsey laborers nged not 


“They can get temperance drinks at 
” 


Ala. 
the coffve-house close by. 


“So they can, so they can,’’ Mr. Plyimp- | 
| ton assented. 


“But the soldiers at drill 


can't. What adav for marching about in 





the open field, dressed up tightly in heavy | 


cloth unitorms ! J suppose poor Freddy is 
doing that now. I do bope the dear boy 
will net yet asun-stroke ; he looks strony, 
but I have vofaitii in bisoonstitution. Ard 
he takes no care of lis bealth. 
nan with a 


1 , 
ptitigg 


about himself «a iny as! do,’’ be ended 
a wel ss 

+ these seit tl [> 

a a sal » CSLA - Mir 

Piviopton his own good of , ‘sa 

ess USK. At this mmoment, however, 


she cauyhl sight of a tigure descending tie 
winding paths which led down the taee ol 
the till from Fort George to the pier. 

*“*] d> believe that hs le coming down 
now,” she exciaimed. “Look, Mr. Plywusy- 
ton ; here are your lorguettes,”’ 





| Mistantev. I 


Ot course, a | 
profession can't fad | 


“What good eyes, vou have, iny dear! 
To make him out at all that distanoe ! What 
itis to be young! But I musn't c uplain. 
I had my youth ones, and I am alraid I 
made a very bad use of it. Yius, it is 
Freddy. I hope be won't slip; that path is 
80 sleep,”’ 

Ina few minutes the otject of all these 
solicitudes was by their side, 4 plump, sed- 
faced, extremely jovial youth of about 
three-and twenty, whe looked more than 
equal to the task of taking care of himnsell, 

“Hallo, uncle, tow a’ye do? Good 
inorning, Mrs. Chesney. Saw you from the 
top, and thought I'd bave a scud down, t 
see how you were enjoying yourselves this 
fine day. Jolly weather, mu'tit 7’ 

“Very tine, dear boy; but thought you 
would tind it hot at your drili.”’ 

“Well, it wasn'texactly ovol, but it might 
be hotter, Biews you, 1 don't mind ou it 
does take me down alt, it's good for my 
figure. You gracetul creatures who havo 
nothing to lose must take care of your- 
sel ves.’’ 

“So we have been doing,’ said Ada; 
“this is a nice place to mt." 

“Are vou too much in love with it to leave 
it?” asked Freddy. ‘Because there's a 
splendid yaent coming inte the roads, and T 
want to havea look at her, I laney [I know 
her cut. I's just yomyg out to the North 
Arin lo see her come ine You oome along, 
bo, uncle, and Ull held your white 
uinbrella over you. She's worth lovking 
at,’’ 

Mr. Plympton wanld have been wheeled 
intoa furnace to piease Fredny ; but alter 
all, the North Arius was not a furnace, 
though the sun was very powerful ; fora 
fresl, breezes was blowing frou: the sea, and 
bringing tn the yacht in question. 

Accordingly “hey lett their retirement, 
and pawssed again the party of laborers who 
had already exested bis compassion, One 
Of them was inepping bis head, 

“Poor nan,” said Me. 'Plyispton ; “how 
hot te dows look! Ol, stop, please, Sirith. 
Freddy, dogo down and give those poor 
nen hallacrown from ine to wet adrink at 
the coffee-house—at the coffee-house, mind, 
No, perhaps you'd better tell them that 
they can get their worth of it there, aud L'il 
pay 48 we pase it.”’ 

“Uncle,” remoustrated Freddy, gravely, 
“where are your principles? Inn'tit uy 
duty to do as I would be done by °’ 

“Yes, you, of courme 5 brut i 

“And do youthinuk that I would haveany 
follow come and mock me with offers to 
treat ine to leowenade and cold toa? I 
couldn't do it, uuele; I shouldn't have the 
face. If it were champagne, now, with a 
luip of ice in it,—or brandy-and seltzer, or 
even shandy-gall, my consciouce wih’ 
sanction the act, 

“To be sure, shandy-gaff could not do 
them much bari,” said Mr. Plympton ir- 
resolutely. 

“They could not get it without going to a 
publie-house,’ said Ada, “Your plan is 
inuch the best, Mr Viyspion ; and as my 
conscience is nwt on the side of Urand y-and- 
selizer, Pil carry itout, i you'll jum give 
ne your card and tue ball-crown.” 

Freddy perceived that he was Ww consider 
himself snubbed, and when Ada returned 
from transacting the aflair, he wore an air of 
the deepest dejection, In ostentatious mlence 
he walked beside bis uncle W& the end of the 
pier, aud there they stopped, and lovked 
oul lo sea, 





{TO BE CONTINUED] 
- —_  . —<— - 


With Wiip Doos.—“The day was just 
breaking,’ writes an old hunver, *tand as 
Iny Waking BenReK CainG LV) IY ABSIN ACE, 
ny ears were saluted by 4 sound so strange 
that at first I bad my doubts about being 
awake, I| rubbed my eyes, aud soon con 
vinced myself that I was wot in the land of 
dreains, 

“Not far away lay three buffaloes, which 
we had shot dead by moonlighbtand around 
the carcases were collected a troop of wild 
dogs, 

“] say collected around the carcasus. | 
night Say thatthe whole open piain was 
fullofthem. Verlaps some tifty of them, 
perhaps 4 hundred, were tearing away at 
the Isilon game, while the others, beyond 
ny power lo number, were dashing to aud 
fro, snapping andenariing aud yelping. I 
do not think T overstate the matter when 
I say that there were 4 thousand of thew in 
the troop. They were woltish.looking 
beastie, with sharp sneuts and pricked earn, 
and covered with ovarse, shaggy bair. Ars 
soon as | arose in my bole three platooius 
of them caine dashing lawards me, grow!l- 
ing most ferociusly. twas light enough 
for ne to see that the dead buffaloes were 
being rapidly devoured, and I bad no 
doubt that the ravenous beasts would 
devour ine with the keenest relish if they 
could once get a taste of iy blond. 

“When | saw the troop advancing 
wards ine, I contess that, for the trotment, 
ny knees shook end ty heart throbbed 
painfully. If the savage snarling, siuap- 
ping imps attacked ine bow was 1 tw de- 
fend meyseit? Laetould be torn to 
: looked towards ty tate 
Harry s hole, and mw bi stauding up, 
wt bis rifle in bis band, but the dogs 
A bout 


hal not yet paid attention tw lim, 


hitv of the ugly aplinais Caine close le iy 
‘ came sw near that I could aluwwat 

f their bot breaths—and there stopped 
anufled {[ held itny breath, and 
yrasped y rifle for « j But the dogs 

4 Lurti. Is a if 

seconds they wheeled about, and dashed 
away Lowards where tbeir Onn panions 


were feasting upon the bullalves; but 
tiere was no roow for them at tbat board, 


Se 











eor 
pieces | 


aud they soon came back azain, this tite | 


advancing alisost to the edge of tiv hole, | 
aud growling imore turiously than before, | tured in this Country every year. © 


‘Gentle reader, were you ever attacked 
by asingle hound of tmastif!? Or did you 
ever tiud yoursel: brought tea standatill by 
4 faithtul wateb-deg ? Do you remember 
how you shrank away in fear and tremb- 
bing Then think of me in my present 
situation, and doe net wonder that I bad 
Sone inimgivingye. 

“Hlowever, it never was my nature to 
give up while strength lasted; and asthe 
dogs cuine close to ine, and stopped again, I 
began to collect tiv senses, and to reason. 
The situple killing of two or three hundred 
oftheir number would hare «vailed noth 
ing. Physical force, such as T eould eom- 
mand would have been but as 4 straw ag- 
ainsta whirlwind. Dbad butone hope, I 
night bave mora] power enough to over- 
awe the rascals, ind then put them away. 
Atall events, if 1 cold aot overcome Uigern 
by sieh evasion, 1 must mynelf be owver- 
come > 80 T determined to try it. 
ny energies for the effort, I leaped up from 
ny bole, and swung wy aries around, and 
shouted with all my moght. The deogsdrew 
back and stopped their poise, Then I 
shouted again and discharged my rifle into 
thewir., At this the troop turned their tails 
towards ine, and Ned away as fast as their 
legs would carry thei, tn a few inoments 
more Harry joined ine, and as success thus 
far had given us both confidence in our 
power, we tate a sounding charge upon 
those that remained by the carcases, aod 
they tled like so many sheep, and were 
BOON lost to sight in the wood, 

“Our three buffaloes were about done for, 
there being Inttle left besides bones and 
torn shreds of cord and hide; but we did 
net mourn over our loa. The adventure 
with the wild dogs furnished a better page 
forour diary than could the capture of a 
few buffaloes have done, 

“Returning to camp, we learned that our 
friend Gilroy bad not putin an appearance, 
We went in seareh of bin, and found him 
literally ‘up a tree,’ while beneath bim, up- 
on the ground, wan atroop of wild dogs, 
leaping and snapping, and growling and 
barking, as though they would tear bim in 
Pieces the moment they got hold of bim, 
A very slizht show of resolution on the part 
oft Harry and wiveecl{ sent the dogs a gallop. 
ing Off into the forest ; and when Gilroy saw 
that his tormenters were gone, he euine 
down, He was paleand cold, and his liinbs 
were so stiff that he could hardly stand, 
though @ little exercise suou limbered bit 
up. 

“*He told us that he had been ia that tree 
more than five hours, He had lost his way 
on bis attempted retorn to the camp, and 
while groping about in the dark he had 
heard the trampof wild animals, He found 
4 tree and sucecHeded in wetting clear of the 
eurth just asthe puck cameup. At first he 
had supposed then tobe wolves, and he 
was not undeceived until daylight revealed 
to hin their true character, 

“Ag we returned toour wagons [ related 
to Gilroy the pussage which larry and | 
bad had with the sane sort of aninals ; but 
we would not allow him to flatter himeel! 
with the ides that his afventure would 
make a very brilliant page in the reeord of 
his experience, though be was inclined to 
think that he had lad a very narrow escape 
froin a horrible death.” 

——— FS 

SIBERIAN MINEs,—The exiles’ who live 
in the mines of Russian Siberia, are con- 
victs of the worst tv pe and see oflend- 
ers of the best. The murderer tor his vil- 
lainy, the intelligent aud honest Polish 
rebel tor his patrivtisin, are deomod equal- 
ly worthy of the punuishinent of siow death, 
They never see the light of day, but work 
and sleep all the year round in the depths 
of the earth, extracting silver or «uicksil- 
ver under the eyes of taskinasters who 
have orders not to spare therm. 

Iron gates, guarded by seutrios, close the 
lodes, Or streets, at the bottom of the shafts, 
and the miners are railed off from one an- 


her in gangs of twenty. They sleep 
Within rock-hewn recesses very kennels 
-into which they «ust creep on all 
fours, Prince Lubomirski, who was atuth- 


one of the nines of the 
LL) tee 
account of 


Orizand ts visit 
Ural at a tine when it was 
ted that he would publixl an 
his exploration in Frenne, bas yiven an 
appalling account of what Le saw. 

Convicts racked with the jotnt pains 
which quicksi ver produces; ton  whome 
hair and eyebrows had dropped off, and 
who were gaunt a skelevous, were kent 
to hard labor under the lash. They have 
only two belidays a year, Cliristuias and 
Kastor; and all other days, Sundays in- 
cluded, they tmust til until exhausted 
nature robs them of their litnts, when 
they are Lauled up to die jo the iotirin- 
ary. 

Five years in the quicksilver pits are 
enough to turo a tian of thirty into au ap- 
Parent sexagenarian, but some bave been 
Known to strugylie on jor ton yearn, Ney 
man who has Served inthe tutnes ig ever 
allowed to return home. The tive be can 
obtain in the wey of grace is leave Ue cote 
upand work in ther miwayes, aud it isthe 
prowmise of tiie lavor as @ Trew ord for trices 
trv which operates even tore Clan tie lash 
Wiouien are om- 


too teraltalain Giseigy 
and pet tiv 


ploved in the tuines as sifters 


betlor treatinent Cirat: Clie ten. 


Polish ladies by the dozens bave Leen 
mertit dauwt , ret and die tlie _ 
Peters! iry ir sin were be af if j 
tiey were i g un free tpietea rT 
resetes v acd tees ps | } . ~4 
4piracien Lave Vee Oo ol) aie ia is ] 

[Hi rsiamree [| am Mereet paril ai 


Ti i 
It must always he usncderet 
tence of Siberian thard labor tise 


wei tial aA Swed) 


_—> ¢ 


Four tiillions of false teeth are tnanulac 
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THE LIGHT WITHIN 





BY WiLL see MAC RIN TOSM. 


4 ening Ue if attire 
if eughteaery , 


How mas gener ah 
W ithioa the glere te whe 

vw elt ack Chat othere may admire 
Ur dtae Use giddy aad Use or lfeh eye. 


Were thes vat wt ke anulooes care ty an, 
The conecte once fair and mirror ever true 
Which pic tares clear the woret Qefects, then man 


Might plainly eee his errors and eubdoe. 


Might brep wretalord the holy guide within 

For robes of right the brightest, ehiteet, cows, 
And4 thus (he emile of Just approval ein 

From fairer evaorce than alltiles id beetowe. 


A Cruel Vengeance. 
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CHAPTER 1. 
will be gone three days, 


NIP you 
Krank 7?" 
! brand de Walden smiled at the path- 


etic little myhl that finished the sentence,aud 
May Verner laugiied alvud, 

"Youlorish enild,” she saic, gathering 
up her working materials and preparing to 
leave the lovers alone, “de uot you know 
that it will be an Unisitigateed blessing to 
have l rank safely dingpwed of forthe next 
few all-important days? Kkvenal he were 
notin duty treund te oley Sir (seurge’s 
muretescnes, TE mbertald maith may, Caer” 

“*Aldicate in favor of the milliners, in 
fact," Frank observed, watching the brink 
incvementa of his future sister-in-law with 
lazy omstent. 

He was very fond of May ; but just now a 
lete-atete with Kasie seemed a thing tus 
desirable in bis eyes, 

“Exactly; and unless you wish Mrn. 
Frank de Walden 6 trousseau lo be lament- 
ally incomplete, vou will rather prolong 
than shorten your vimit,”’ May eaid, aud dis- 
appeared with a laughing ol, 

“In May right, Mase? Frank asked,turn- 
jug to bie Jittle eweethbeart “Dol keep vou 
from the serious duties of life? No''—he 
soopedand kissed the pretty upturned face 
— your first duty is ty mse,’ 

“And yours to Sir tieurge,"’ Essie an- 
swered, with a pout; but the poul was al! 
playiul, though there was a suggestion of 
tears in the eves that were as biue as April 
akies, though fringed With jet-biewk 
lashes 

They were a bandsome couple, and foru- 
ed a pretty picture asthey saton the Mower- 
filled terrace of the picturesque river-side 
house-—be Lal!l, strong, gray-eyed, and fair- 
haired, abe enmall and slender, with fine jet- 
Diack hair and pretty pale sklu,that seemed 
to give, by forces of cuntrast, au 
aud depth of color te the innecent biue 
Cy on. 

Frank looked meditatively at the river 
Kiistening like molten gold im the sunset 
glow, aud right witu pleasure boats of 
every kind, before be answered her last 
ettish remark. Then be said, with a little 
augh — 

“Well, beuppese Jodo owe hin soins 
duty, Easie, though bitherto he has not 
at ine inuch opportunity of paying uy 

ebts, IT never was so surprined in my life 
as when I received his note.” 

“] thought be telegraphed 7°’ 

“So he did, on bis arrival in England, 
and wrote by the fullowing post. Let te 
nee Il inust bave lis letter. Al, here it m' 
Rather a tiyeterious epistie too for such a 
steady-going old fellow as my respected 
uncle.” 

Aud Frank placed the paper he extracted 


frow bis large pocket-bouvk in the girl's 
hands, 

She turned itover and over with a pus. 
zied jook, then began to study its cou- 
tenia, 

“Head it aloud, Kase," the young ian 


brokein ; and, while he lounged iazily up- 
on the baicstrade and lvoked oul over tue 
sinh shaven green jlawn tothe gliltering 
water beyond, the clear giriish vuoiwe read 
out tbe following letter— 


“My dear Nephew,— When you wrote to 
Ine thiiee Weeks ago, announcing Your @1i- 
gagemment to Mim bkether Verner, you 
thougiit, | suppuse, that you were periorin- 
Ing aconventional civility to your father's 
braAahber, aud never guessed bow deep an 
Interest the news would bave for bia. Ot 


course It was news &) be expected. A good. | 


looking young fellow like you, with many 
advantayges,patural aud aoquired, was sure- 
ly looked Upon as 8 prize in the tnateuuon- 
jal tnar ket. 


“Do you take that sentenoe to heart, Mias 
Easie 7° Frank putin gravely ; but Essie 


went or, demurely 

“And I was at ome time afraid that, rely- 
beige tow) me f ifr vour @x pectationa,vou 
isiiggtal teave “a prudent Claoice « + 
w &. { a ever iw’ L ermine t be the 
Case. ] take cf wer fr Mine Verner's 
hovaviea : 4 ‘ j sem Lip pls ts 
grap ans“ ers f ier prac aud beauty 
aud. asthe world caiis ber flaliner a rich 


caier at 
lasting charm of 


man, | suppose sie aids Ww her 
tractions the sviid aod 
wealth.”’ 

a. e ev 7 t 


e basic Verner looked up from the paper 


intensity 








THE SATURDAY 


with a sudden flush, and found that angry 


giow reflected in her lover's face. 

“He wm dreadfully practies!,”’ Frank said, 
with rather a nervous eiitie ; “but parents 
and guardians will ve like this & theend of 
the world.”’ 

“T suppose so," Kassie agreed, shaking her 
dark head delefuliv. “Perhaps papa would 
have refused me to you if you bad not been 
Sir George de Walden's heir.” 

“I think the ‘perhaps’ is more than pro 
bable,”’ Frank answered drily. “Indeed 1 
hardly think I should have found the cour- 
age to ask hit to give bis beautiful dargh 
ter to a briefless barrister.’’ 

“Then you would have done the ‘beaut:- 
ful daughter’ a cruel wrong,” the girl maid, 
in ashy balf-whiesper, and with aquick aud 
eloquent upward glance that, as a matter of 
course, brougtt her lover to ber side and, 
lor a while at least, interrupted the reading 
ot the letter. 

“Now do let me finish, Frank,” she said 
atlast. “Papa will be home tinimediately, 
and then you tnust talk ty bins. To do se 
wantlo know what more your uncle bas vs 
savy. lhavelowmt my place. Ali, bere it 
io 3°" 


“By the time this reaches you, Tahall be 
in England—at the Court: and DT request.as 
a particaolar favor, that you will join ime 
there atonce, as there are Sortie Dbusiies 
tinatters that ssust be ow ttled befween os 
without further delay. 
Mins Verner, whose acquaintance I 
hope soon to make, and bellewe tue 
heretofore, 

“Your affectionate uncle, 
‘“pohor ore Watprn.” 


Lecnetesteer tae to 
siall 
iow, as 


“What a strange letter’ Fesie saia.tiand- 


ing itback,. ‘*But Sir fseorge is rather a 
strange man, Is bee met P° 

“Well, yes, I eupgrme so; but Too cannot 
sav I remember hin very clearly. He has 


led a wandering life, you kuow, and ouly 
settled down to his beruntage near Naples 
within the lastthree years, I[ have ines 
then thought several times of running over 
to see hin; bat——" : 

“But what?’ Fasie echoed curiously, as 
her lover paused, with a slight shrug of the 
shoulders and « meditative twist of his 
noustache. “Would he not have been glial 
lo see you?” 

“Well, he never evinced any eagerness 
on the potut. Tn faet, this is the first invita- 
tion he ever sent me.” 

“What a slLocking old creature! And you 
are hia only relative—bis own brother's 
child! If he does nut care for you, what can 
he eare for?" 

“Rather a difficult question to answer,’ 
Frank said, stniling at toe girl's indignant 
face. ‘Colusa, Urasses, anliggeitios of every 
kind perhaps,for be isa Doctor Sehliemana 
in astpall wav; but, on the whole, it would 
be much easier te tll you what he 
hates,” 

**Tesli se, then.’ 

“Your sex generally,” Frank answered 
gaily. “He isa mimogynint of the mieomst con- 
firmned and a awtul deseription, and there. 
fore Tam the more surprised that he should 
write # civilly of you.’ 

“It ms never too late tomend. Perhaps he 
has changed his views, Atany rate.t stiall 
try to convert him,’ Kesie cried, witha Iit- 
tle confident nod. 

And, looking atthe pretty creature in ter 
eoft dress of creainy pink, with coral Kineots 
and buttons that set off the clear pucior «of 
the skin, the dusky locks and brizgut blue 
eves, Frank thouget proudiv and fondly 
that bis dainty love would find the sul- 
jugation of any man, even a gruff old wo 
toan-hater like his uncle, an easy task. 

But he could not disuse the coatter fur- 
ther, for just then Mr. Verner and tis elder 
daughter came out upon the terrace, «nd the 
conversation naturally took a tore general 
character. 

Mr. Verner wasa big, florid, fair ian, 
Staniped, as it were, with asertof hall-mark 
of success, 

Somehow it was tinpomsibie to be in his 
presence an hour witheut feeling that be 
was very rich, and lad accumulated all tis 
money by his own unaided exertions, 
though why that con vietion should be borne 
in Upon one tt was net quite =) easy to 
MAY. 

There was nothing of pompous se! Casser- 
tion in his manner, nothing of boasting tn 
bis quietly-correct speecti; but, in some 
way, the linpression waa given, and it was 
correct. 

If Constantine Verner had not atmolutely 
entered Landon with the trediteonmal talt- 
crown of the prospective millionaire as tis 
mole possession be tad af least spent seweral 
years of sordid poverty within 't before tor- 
tune vonchsafed him the fattest and cmt 
wintrv eutle ; but he bad from the first a 
calinly confident belief in bimself and tis 
own future; and, when the oerasion tor 
which he had long waited came, be seized 
it at once. 

A sinall successfal specutation was fol- 
lowed bya greater; “Verner’s luck’ be- 
caine proverbial upon ‘Change, and tle un- 
known struggling nan developed into a 
social celelrity. 

Those struggling days lay very far back 
in his life now; May and Esse knew noth- 
ing of therm. 


He had wt married until the ecloude te 
gant. break ; their ves had oor 
epent inthe sunstiine ' reasoerity, a 
their on!lv grief as vet al oer their rn 
ther’s deat whic ‘ rred a 
~uree years track. 

People rather wondered that Mr. Verner, 
who bhadno betr to carrvyoun his name and 


succeed UFTris great poesessions, did not 
inarry again: but be announced frankly 
that he was content with his giris, and 
meant tu devote the remainder of him life to 
thein. 


EVENING POST. 


“If heaven had sent me a gon, well and 
good,” he would sav in his tnore expansive 
moments. “I should like to think that I 
had left a Constantine Verner behind me; 
but Heaven has not so pleased, and I have 
received Wo inany good gifte to grumble 
because one more is denied ne. Esther and 
May are good and pretty girls, not likely to 
dimappoint my jus: and reasonable hopes; 
and, if they oniv marry to please me,T stall 
be quite satisfied ty share my fortune be 
tween them’ —an announcement that nat- 
vrally brought a crowd of courters and 
aspirants, eligible and the reverse, atrout 
the pretty co-heiresses’ heels 

Fortunately for them however- for they 
had as vet no eonceytion of the strength of 
their father’s willand the terrible conme- 
quences of incurring bis displeasure—thev 
had both chosen to please bin. and with 
their future, as bis roseate fancy planned 
it, he was blandly and smilingly oon- 
tent. 

“May, of whom | expected less, has done 
me the greter credit,” he would say, lean- 
tog track im lois big ehatr, and joining his 
fingerstips lizhtiv, a8 be surveyed the situ- 
ation serenely with bis mind’ seve. ‘Bord 
Croxford isof course unexeeptionable in 
evert wav: moreover, she really cares for 
hin, whieh is remarkalle in such a tiertel. 
Now Easie—ah, inv litt's Essie might have 
done better, sotmuch adinired as she was 
towne? 

“But Dhave not the heart to eross that 
child's whim. Mereower, De Walden = a 
tine young fellow, of exeellent tantly and 
Cheer be tee dette, Apateest teteae bout 
lack of menus, aml that mv 
ruse CAatli- 


prrempeacts | 
hiin poremenit 
fauaghiter need teot 
net live for ever, and then 
be Lady de Walden of De Waiden Court. 
Well, well, the ‘whirtigis of tine’ plavs us 
Strange pranks! What weald my good 
plodding old father have said bad anv one 
told bius that bis wrandetcldren weuld be, 
the one a peeress, the other a4 barcmet's 


settacd. Sir @ wees 
ittle | Pad “ i 


wi'e Y’’ 

Having thus philosophically ree omenled 
hitoself tothe maten, Mr. Verner reeeived 
his future son-in-law not only graciously, 
but with distinzuished consideration, and 
nade no objection to the early marriage tor 
which Frank pleaded, prowided that Sir 
(secre de Walden, oo tis side, bad meo- 
thing to say avatnest it. 

“For vou will of course ask your uncle's 
consent: he inias have other views tor vou,” 
Mr. Verner said, with a stateliness at which 
Frank inwardly and irreverentliy laughed, 
though he answered with perfect uvravity 
that he liad acready written on the sulnyect, 
but was assured of lis uncle's consent. 

“So Sir (reorge has answered your letter 
in person 7 Mr. Verner saa, when the 
giris bad left the table, and the two imen mat 
alone over their wine, tle elder peeiing a 
peach with much deliberation, the vounger 
casting longing glances «ut at the terrace, 
where hasie aud May satch.tting in the soft 
dusk. 

“In person and on paper too, sir; he 
wishes me very muuch to run down to the 
Court.” 

“Buttnakes no objection to the 
riage 7?" 

“On the contrary, he expresses the warin- 
estapproval, aduires Fssie’s photograph, 
and, in stort, writes very pleasantiv in- 
deed,’ concluded Frank, tuinking that, on 
the whole, it was better to sumunarise the 
jetter than read it just at present ;and Mr, 
Verner received (ue suismnary with a well- 
pleased Sinile, 

“Toen, as te comes to bless and not to 
ban, We musttiake bis prowuyptitude as a 
great complineut. Of course you go to Lim 
atone: ?° 

“Crt course. Jt will be rather queer to see 
the old place alive again. It looked like the 
palace of the Siceping Beauty the last tine 
] was down there.’ 

“De Waiden Court ms verv old, I be 
lieve ?7"’ Mr. Verner asked. with an = antici- 
pative pride in tee bistorie grandeur of ius 
bissie’s future home; Dut Frank answered 
carciess V— 

“Not veryv—Elizibethan only 
places, and 1 
uncle Legierct 


inar- 


but it is 
claret 
it so 


aA puctaresque old 
think what mwiade my 
Jeon zs” 

“Well, the neglect is ower for a time at 
least, said the other, pusting back his 
chair, and rising lu pity jor the lover's 
toanifest ipatience. * You will convey mv 
compliments to Sir Creare, Frank, aud, as, 
Dsuppose, Il wiil be necessary Lual we old 
lies should mieet, assure biin of a bearty 
welcome bere.” 

Frank teoedided assentinglivy; but it is 
doubtiul whether he quite knew to what 


proposition he agreed, for the mext imoment | 


tie Was outin the moonlight beuding eager- 

ly over Essie’ ebair. 

“At last!’ the girl cried, litting her soft 
reproachifuleves totus, *Ou, Frank, bow 
long vou have been !" 

“And I have grudged every moment,”’be 
answered eagerly; ‘but we were talking 
business, sweetieartand now the task is 
«ver and tiny reward lias ec une.” 

{ “Yes, but this tine to-morrow!’ the girl] 
said, witha littie mmvoeluntary shiver, Dy 
vou know, ] have asuperstitious dread of 
this visit, Frank."’ 

Frank oniv laughed, and 


kisaed the 


pretty jeweled finyers that tightened on his 
ther: but allerwaris tie reeaiied the w s 
With a Strange Superstl iS i.Fliiand w 
er j ‘ . t Sua Ay “ar 4 
caine. 

{ riAl 


R. De Walden, Sir? 
\ The nan touched his nat, and came 
yf across the platform: with an interrogza- 
tive look, aa, hotand dusty with his iong 
journey, Frank alighted at the quaint little 


read-side station which was the nearest 
| point to De Walden ¢ irt. 


There were few pessengers.and these tew 
were villagers, es the servant's dierimina- 


tory powers were mt severely taxed in 
picking out the stranger quest, 
“Yea. Tam Mr. De Waiden. I hope Sir 


George is well.”" 

“Quite well, sir, but a little outdone 
his Inte journey. He has sentthe dog-cart, 
sir, as he could not come himself.” 

Frank nodded. and,as ne gathered up the 
reins, found himself vaguely wondering 
what it was that struck him as ftrange in 
the speaker's tone and look. 

The tuan was a periectly we!ll-bred Eng- 
lish servant, with the civilly reserved 
speech andl automatic movements peculiar 
to bis class; but either Frank imagined i, 
or the dull wide eves rested on his face with 
amomentary glance of curiosity and ovm- 

asiorn. 

“Pshaw! I am getting as nervously tanci- 
ful asm little Essie!’ the young wan 
thought, with asmile at his own folly asthe 
eart bowled briskiv along through the 
green juxuriant country that lav between 
the station andthe Court. “1 could never 
lecture her with any show of propriety 
again if she only knew that I indulged in 
whims and phantasies ton,” 

It was nearly =x when they drew up be- 
fore the old gray-stone house clothed = from 
basement to turret with ivy, and bathed in 
arosy sunset glow Uthat made the small 
pointed windows glitt s with a jewel-like 
lustre from their dark setting. 

(on the ‘owest of the three terraces that 
ran along the wide front of the house two 
tail) peacocks spread out the iridescent 
splendor of their tails, erected their grace- 
ful beags and star-crowned crests, and 
sereameda discordant welcome, 

“The raven hitnself is hoarse that cro.ks 
the fatal entrance of Duncan under my bat- 
tlements,’’Frank murmured sotto voce,and 
then he scolded himself for the tmal-a pro- 
pos quotation that had come unbidden to 
hos lips, and ran lightly up the steps to join 
Sir George, who stoml on the upper ter- 
race. 

“Weleome tothe Court, Frank,’’ said the 
elder man. “And welcome home, sir,’’ 
cried the younger, in a breath, and then 
they lowked into each other's faces, and 
again that curious sensation of being studied 
and courpassionated came over Frank de 
Walden’s tnind, 

“What a conceited dunce I am to-day!" 
he decided alinost angrily. “Of course,after 
such an absence, he studies ine a little bit 
Am notl studying him? Very well he 
looks too, on the whole, though he seems a 
jittie more nervous and shaky than I 
thought bimin the old days; perhaps his 
years begin to tell.” 

*You look weil and happy, Frank,” Sir 
George said, with something like a sigh, as 
he turned froin the contemplation of bis 
nephew's stalwart figare and brigit bhand- 
soine face, and led the way into tue great 
ool library that lav atthe back of the house 
and looked upon the placid waters of the 
lake, 

Frank laughed, throwing his bat down 


| upon the table and setting hinself lightly 


and easily on the arin of a big chair. 

“I was just thinking the same of you, sir. 
You look—I don’t know exactiv bow to 
put it—brighter and younger than I saw 
you last, though that was five long years 
age.”’ 

Frank spoke the simple truth as it pre- 
sented itselr to lis mind, 

Had he been dealing in subtle flattery.be 
must have been pleased with the gratitied 
flush of the handsome oid fare, the pleased 
sparkle of the still bright eyes, though Sir 
(reorge only said deprecating| y— 

“Tush, wiv boy! I am as well as a man 
of iny age can expect to be, that is ail ; 
but, to return to you and your pros- 
pects.” 

Frank opened bis eves at this. His own 
prospects naturally engrossed a large share 
of lus thoughts, and he was anxious enough 
to discuss thems; but, considering that he 
had but just set foot within the house, that 
he was thirsty and travel-stained, apd even 
a little confused, his uncie’s haste struck 
hin as unseemly and absurd. 

“Oli, iy prospects are bright enmagh !"’ 
he answered very carelessiv. “At tiis 
moment I bave but one wish lo make in the 
world.” 

“And that is——" 

“To wash off all tis dust, and get some- 
thing to drink.”’ 

Sir George turned away, witha susmother- 
ed exclan ation of intense disgust. 

“You will tind wine and spirts and soda 
enthe side-board,’”’ he said impatiently ; 
“and for the rest, I think your ‘tub’ must 
waita little while; there is something I 
US Say to you al once.”’ 

Frank only wongered what reason coula 
excuse this frantic haste, but wisely con- 
fHned all expression of wonder to a briet up- 
jiiting of his eyeprows,and listened respect- 
fully while be slaked bis thirst. 

“Honestly, you are perfectly happy and 
contented with your jot?” 

“Perfectly,” the young man answered, 
Iifting the bright face that was in itself the 
fullest confirmation of bis words. 

**Miss Verner is a good unselfish girl,wno 
loves you tor yourself alone?” 

“I au sure of it, thoughthat is rather a 
question, sir,’’ Frank answered, 
with a sudden flush. 


stranyve 


“I Know it; but the necessity for putting 
such questions upset all wy planus aud 
r bgrirt me lpoie, 


“I know that it was awfully good of you 
Frank muriuured, recalling his 
late ioveinent of indigoaation with a re- 
morseful twinge; but Sir George trowned, 
a8 though the grateful tones annoyed 
bitm. 

“And Mr. Verner? Is he satisfied with 
the match ?’’ be asked abruptly. 

“I think so, though he might reasonably 


to come,’ 
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have expected something better for Essie, 
who was the loveliest debutante of the sea- 
son. Her photograph really gives you no 
idea of her beauly. She is———"’ 

But Sir George waved the subject of Essie 
and ter charins impationtly away, and pur- 
sued that which interested him, 

“He knows exactly how things stand with 
you + sa 
~ «Of course; he made himsell acquainted 
with my position and prospects, sir.’’ 

“Your position asaman with two hur- 
dred a year of independent income? Your 


| 


“No—an Italian, a mere girl, who, when 
she married me, knew nothing of my rank 
or tneans, and who has lived in contented 
obscurity hitherto with me and ber child, 
She w—but I will net tell you what she is; 
you shall judge tor yourself. You twok 
pale and tired now, Frank.” 

“IT am a little tired,” Frank answered, 
rousing Limself with an effort. “I think | 
will go to my room and make myself pre- 


| Sentable.”’ 


prospects atthe Bar?" Sir George asked, | 


eyeing the frank face keenly. 

For the first time Frank hesitated over 
bis answer, and felt uncomfortable and per- 
plexed. 

Asa matter of course, the next heir of a 
recluse bachelor uncle sixty years old looks 
on himself as secure of the succession, and 
gives that comfortable security a prowin- 
ent place among the prospects of which he 
speaks; and Frank de Walden, being only 
human, bad naturally done as other men 
would do in his place. 

But it was one thing to think this and tac- 
itly allow it to be thought, and quite an- 
other to look in the living man’s face, and 
say with brutal frankness—*No, my  pros- 
pect of succeeding you.” 

“Can you answer?” the elder man, cried, 
cutting his uncomfortable meditations 
short; and Frank auswered with an uneasy 
sinile— 

“It is an awkward question.” 

‘Let ine make it easier, then; and 
Heaven’s sake answer me frankly. 
that lamsure you will do. Answer me 
promptly—that is all Task. Did Mr. Ver- 
ner give his daughter to you,the young and 
struggling barrister, with nothing but a 
shadeuwy family interest and his own bright 
wits to betp bim in the fight, or—to the tu- 
ture Sir Francis, the heir of De Walden 
Court?” 

The blood rushed botly over Frank de 
Walden’s face, and his beart beat with un- 
confertable quickuess; but,placed between 
truth and falsehood, he could not—and he 
did sot—hesitate. 

“Il am atraid it was to the latter, sir,’’ he 
said, with a little tremor in his full pleas- 
ant voice, “Essie isan angel of unselfish- 
ness; but Mr. Verner is a self-made man, 
who places an inordinate value on such di,- 
nities. He does not ask tor money—he has 
abundance of that; but his daughters’ hus- 
bands must give them a high place in the 
world. The elder isto marry Lord Crox- 
ford, and the younger——” 

“Sir George de Walden’s heir. 
Frank !"’ 

Sir George turned away abruptly, and 
stood perhaps five minutes staring out at the 
lake, frotm Wuich all the sunset glow had 


for 
No; 


Py 0T 


Frank could only see his back and the 
handsome gray head that was still carried 
with a proud and stately grace, and won- 
dered, with a sort of restless irritation, when 
he would turn round and speak—explam 
bis enigmatic questiosing and still more 
Singularsilence in some reaouable fash- 
jon. 

At last he could enduro it no longer. He 
crossed to his uncie’s side; and, as tiie two 
Bsteod in the clear revealing light of the 
wide window, he noticed with surprise the 
gray pallor that had crept over the fine-fea- 
tured old face, the troubled appealing look 
of the gray eves, 


After all,how did he know what troubles 


weighed upom his uncte’s mind, or how 
inuch the exertion made tor his sake had 
cost the recluse? 

“Why am DT tpoor Frank,’ and whv do 


you seein so awfully troubled, sir?’’ he 
asked brightly ; and Sir (;eorge looked as 
though the question relieved him. 

‘*Because—yvou will hate me when I tell 
you, Frank.”’ 


“IT think not; but try me,’ Frank an- 
swered, with a siniie. 

**Because—vou are not my heir.” 

Frank de Walden put out a hand and 
caugltthe back of atall chair that stoou 
beside him with a steadfast grip, for the 


room seemed to whirl round in au eccentric 





fashion, aud all the objects in it to imix 
themselves up in inextricable Contus- 
ion. 
“Not your heir?” he repeated stupidly. 
“Is it a joke, or rag ° 
“No joke at ail. | have been tmarried 


four years now, and try son, wire is ofcourse 


Sir George looked wisttully after him, 
and drew a long breath of relief. 

“He bears it well; but the blow is a bard 
one. Pray Heaven it may not be followed 
bv a worse!’ he muttered. “L fear these 
Verners built too much on the sucession. 
Well, well, I can only do my best!” 


CHAPTER IIL. 


NITA, this is iny nephew, Frank de 
A Walden.” 

A slender figure rose froin the pile 
of cushions in the centre of the great flower 
filled room, a shapely hand was extended, 
with a sort of thiantd graciousnes, and Frank 
found himself confronting the most beauti- 
jul girl he had ever seen. 

Yes—even with Esther Verner’s lovely 
face freshly present to his lover fancy, he 
owned that at once as he gazed with a thrill 
of adimiriag wonder upon whe girl who bad 
ruined all bis hopes aud perhaps blighted 
his life, 

His first sensation was one of intense sur- 
prise, for, when his uncle spoke of his wife 
asan Italian, he bad promptly imagined a 
handsome girl of the dusky, flashing-eyed, 
and raven-haired type; but here he gazed 
upon a radiant lairness that almost dazzled 
him, on a face that was aimost angelic in is 
gentle purity. 

She was abcve the ordinary height of 
women, aud looked taller still in ber long 


straight dress of creamy white, with teat- 


ures delicately straight and large #erious 
eyes of a real violet hue, 

She had twisted closely about her simall 
noble head a massof yolden hair that waved 
and ylittered and seemed fromevery silken 
tendril to reflect the light; her mouth was 
sinall and beautifully curved, with the 
downward droop that gave it in repose a 
rather sorrowful look ; but when, as now, 
she siniled, its expression waa wondertlully 
sweet. 

“My nephew then, is it not?’ she said 
with her pretty foreign intonation and an 


appealing upward glance: and though the 
| Stuarting sting of bis cruel disappointinent 
(of course remained, Frank felt all bitter- 


ness die then and there out of his thoughts, 
“Your nephew, certainly,” ho said beart- 


| ity,*and,l hope, always your true and faith- 


ful triend.”’ 


“Thank you, my boy!" Sir George's 


| Voice was a little husky, and the hand that 


my heir also, is a tine child, nearly tree | 


years old."’ 

An awkward silence followed, during 
Which Frank vainly tried to realize the 
strange tacis he heard, and Sir Georse to 
find words that suculd soften this terrible 
blow ; but these were tar to searel for and 
long in coming, and Frank wasthe first to 
speak, after all. 

“It m rather late to congratulate you sir,”’ 
he said, struggling gallantly with the sick- 
ening fecling of disappointinent and defeat, 
the chill foreboding that oppressed him ; 
“but the fault is net mine.” 

“No indeed,’ said the other, squeezin.s 
the offered hand tightly, 1nd looking ajrre 
gelically inte the dazed vouny face. “Frank 
I have used you shamefully. I never teit 
that as I feel it day.”’ 





“You were nut sworn t celibacy,” Frank 
broke in Will) ratliier a lreary su e. 
“Nu; but I had no rig ‘ ~ 
& Geiusivon for tour years \ i v 
used; 8O well Let ne ft 
hardly of myself, Frank mt al Pres 
is nv only consolathen. ib\-a 
shall hear——No y shia see miyv exXcus 
“Lady de Walden is here then 7?” 
“Yes. After tour years of tuarriage, she 
has at last seen her husband's howe—imy 
poor Anita. Ido not knuw uow she will 


accominodate herself tu English ways.’ 
“She is not English?” 


foryot that he 
He was not surprised as the others were ; | 
with | 


rested on Frank's shoulder was hardly s» 
steady as it might have been, but the glance 
his uncle gave hin almost repaid the young 
tnan for the effort he bad made, 

Fortunately the suumnons to dinner put 
an end to the embarrassing interview, aud, 
despite bis troubles and perplexities, Frank 
found bimself enjoy.ng areally agreeable 
meal, 

Both Sir George and his young wife felt 
that they owed something to the young 
nan Who had borne bis ill-fortune with so 
gallant agrace, and both exerted themselves 
to the ultermost to do him honor, and make 
him, fora time at least, forget. 

So things went on pleasantly enough, 
until, just as the dessert was placed upon 
the table and the servants were preparing 
to withdraw, Sir George met his wife's 
eves, and turned to the young man with 
rather a nervous simile, 

“Another introduction for you, Frank, 
We always have Master Georgie in at this 
time,’”’ 

“Tam glad to hear it, for I am anxious to 
make iy young cousia’s acquaintance,” 
Frank answered promptly; and, as he 
spoke, the door opened, and the ‘tyoung 
cousin” caine into the room, 

“Come here, Geeorge,”’ said his father ; 
but the child ran over to Lady de Walden's 
side, and, resting bis fair curly head against 
her shoulder, stood watching the stranger 
with big blue eyes that were at once sly 
and boid. 

“Georgio is not used to seeing people,’ 
Anita Said apologetically, and 
sniled and held out both hands as he 
answered, ina tone of easy confi tence— 

“But Georgie will come tome.’ 

The ebild looked doubtfally from under 
his sott fair curls, but the doubt lasted tora 
second only; then be ran over trankly to 
the straasver’s side, lifted his cherub face 
for the stranyer’s Kiss, and, a tninute or so 
later, had climbed upon the stranger's 
knee, and, Will a plate obfruit betere lili, 
was chattering away in his broken 
fushion aS though to anold triend, 

Sir George looked radiantly acroms at thie 
pair, and, returning lis aimile, Fraak really 
had anv trouble on his mind, 


hetiada real ‘ove for and svinpa hv 
children, and knew tuatinturn be p s-esse! 


“a tuayhetie attracthon for them, ut tliis 
last conquest pleased bim in a special 
fasiileti. 
“tiemanoble little fellow,” Frank said 
rdiallv, and almost witiiout ap effort, 
“ fing hersmall son by the 
Wa 4 er af 
4 4 
4 a | 
i er au bie 
bFrauk sSimiled, 


“AS to that there can Le no two opinions, 
Her face is perfect, and sie is as 
in tnanner asin face.”’ 

Sir (seorge was more than pleased with 


a 
the words; but be tmade uo iminediaie 
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elraruilnog | 
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head once or twice, and sipped his) claret in 
a meditative fashion, wile Frank etared 
out inty the moonlit splendor of the myght 
with eyes that were fulloftroubled thougits 
and saw nothing of what they gazed upon 
so intently. 

The fiest keen pang was passed; there 
was very little bitterness in bis heart now ; 
but a growing terror bad taken its place. 
That the cruel chinge in his) prospects 
would make any change in Kassie he never 
for aA moment thought. But what would 
Mr. Verner may ? 

Frank shivered as he imagined the man's 
cold gray eyes and resoluce lips when he 
should hear that lis future son-in-law was 
a poor and prospectless nian. 

“Frank’’—Sir George cleared his throat 
with «a nervous effort, and drew his chair a 
little nearer the table-— “you have behaved 
very generously, my dear boy: and, 
though I cannot thank you now, I snall 
not forget this day's work. IL wish tw 
Heaven I had found the courage to tell you 
two or three years age fT" 

How feverentiy Frank echoed that wish ! 


But he only siniled, and = his 


spared him ! 
in the sa:me embarrassed 


uncle went on, 
fashion— 

“Of course, vou think mo an old tool— 
don't take tue trouble to deny that, iny 
good fellow ; but you don't vet know what 
Anita is, or how our marriage came about 
Have you patience to hear the story ?" 

Frank was too kind-hearted to say wiat 
was the truth, that bis head was still cou- 
fused and dizzy, and that be could bat iu. 
pertectiy follow the details of anv story 
told to hin that night; so he merely mour- 
mured a vague assent, and Sir George, whe 
held bis chin in the paliarct bis hand and 
meditatively stroked the pendant ends of 
his long gray moustache, was quite content 
With this encouragemont. 

“Her father wasa doctor, a dreamy, book. 
ish old fellow, who lived ina little fishing. 
Village where I had the good fortune to be 
laid up with a simnart attack of the local 
fever and ague. Ido not think I wasever 
in any real danger, or that old Salviat 
treated tne with any special skill ; but i de 
know that bis daughter nursed ine with the 
most absolute devotion and tender care,and 
that, when I saw that sweet serious tace, 
with its look of angelic pity, through the 
feverish mists that bung about me, I 
thought the Madonna in the old village 
church had stepped down from her century- 
old fraine to soothe and comfort and heal 
1e. 

“Well, the delirious fancy passed as the 
fever abated, and tiny reason came back, I 
knew that Anita Salviatt was neither saint 
nor angel, only a good and beautiful girl to 
whom eve. tore than to her father I owed 
perhaps my life. Bat I knew mach more 
than this, and the knowledye filled me 
with such seorn for myself as f am sure 
you cannot teel tor me, Frank.” 

He paused a moment and watched 
Frank's face narrowly to see the effect of 
his words, and then continued— 

[fO BK CONTINUED. ] 
+ — > © <—_> 

Two GREAT INVENTIONS.—The inven- 
tion ol the valve notion to «a steam engine 
waamade by a mere boy, Neweoomen's 
engine was ina very incomplete condition, 
froin the fact thore was no way to open or 
close the valves except by ineans of levers 
operated by band, He set up a large engine 
atone of the mines, and a boy (llumphrev 
Potter) was hired to work these valve 
levers. Although this is not hard work yet 
itrequired bis constant attention, As he 
was working the levers he saw that parts 
of the engine inoved in the right direction, 
and atthe same tine he had to open and 
close the valves, 

He procured «a strong cord, and made one 
end fast to the proper part of the engine, 
and the other end to the valve-lever, and 
the boy had the satisfaction Of seeing lhe 
engine move with perfect 
motion. A short time after the foreman 
came around, and saw the boy playing tmar- 
bles at the door, Lo hing at Lhe enyine, he 
saw the ingenuity of the boy, and also tie 
advantage of hisinvention. The idea suy- 
gested by the boy's inventive genius was 
putin a practical forin and made the steam 
engine at automatic working tnachine, 

The power-loom is the invention of a 
lariner's boy, who bad never heard of such 
a thing. He whittled one out with his 
jack-kouife, and after he had it all dowe,with 
| vreat enthusiasin be showed it to his 
| father, who ab once kicked It to pieces, say- 
| ivy that he would have no boy about: hin 
| that would spend bis time on such tooliah 
| things. ‘Phe boy was sent oa black simtth 





to jearn bis trade, aud his tnaster looka 
lively interest in hion, He inade a loo of 
| what was left of the one his father had 
| broken up, and s:owed it to his tmaster, 
‘The blacks:uith saw that be had no comueon 
and that the luven- 


boy as an apprentice, 
Hie bhacd w bev oras 


comment upon them, only nodded his grar 





Scientific and Useful. 


$ooT.—It is said that a piece of sine 
placed on the coahe ofa hot stove with clean 
out the stove-pipe. The vapor produced 
carries off the svot by chemical decom posi- 
thon. 


(FREASE Spots.—Spread fwo pieces of 
Dlothing paper over the grease spot. Then 
f wea wart tlatiron over the paper, and 
et it remain until iteools, Repeat as oNen 
aS necessary. 


Bee-Stinos.—The venom of a bee is acid 





How much pain that courage would have | 
| portions made 





and to neutralize its effects an alkali should 
be used when possible. Finecut and smok- 
ing tobacco is said to be a good remedy. A 
pinch of it meistened and applied to the 
wound like a sponge gives reliet in five or 
len tninutlos, 


MaKING Keys.—When it is not conve- 
nient te take a lock apart to fit a 
new key, the key biank should be smoked 
over acandle, inserted into the hole and 
pressed firmly against the opposing wards 
of the lock. The indentations in the smoked 
by the wards will show 
where to file. 


Mosquiroks.—The mosquito crop in 
Florida is said to be sinaller than usual this 
vear, owing to the diseovery ofa St. John 
hotel-keeper who tried the experiment of 
throwing oll into ponds and stagnant bits of 
water, [le found that it prevented the in- 
sects from: hatching, aud his plan is coming 
into general use in the state. 


Tuk SHok,—NSciontitic ex periments show 
that walking or running depends very 
much upon the size and shape of the shoe, 
and that strength and endurance as well as 
gracefulness in) this exercise can not he 
gained without a sensible and well-fitting 
sivle. Low heels increase the speed in 
Walking and makethe step longer, and 
j soles longer than the foot, if tuey are nuttoo 
long, tuake walking easier, 


To CLEAN WuHitk Marnir.—Mix to- 
gether one-half pound of pearlash, one-half 
i of soll soap and one poane of whit 
ng. Boil them until they become as thick 





regularity of | 


l time and lving exposed to 


tion was a valuable one. 
constructed under the supervision of the 
j boy. It worked totheir perfect salistaction, | 
and the blacksioith furnished the ineans to 
ltnanutacture the looms, aud the boy re- 
|} ceived half the profits, 
ln about @ Vear the blacksinith wrote to 
the boy's father that he should tring home 
th him a wealtiiv gentlemar » was the 
ventor f the ceieltrate power-loo 
You nay Ve auir juGcy t SLO Ss 
at 4 % ‘us8 
eet ryt A 
lLiits Cheat tine moi) Was Lhe sar am t 
|} inocdel that be Lad Kicked Ww pieces Lula 


| year Lelore. 
= oe ‘ 
PROFANITY and polileness uever associ. 
|} ate loyetler, 





! wife can see l 


' 
| tmoister 
| 


as paste, and let itcool,  Betore it: is quite 
cold spread itover the surface of the mar- 
ble, and leave it at leasta whole day. Use 
soft water to wash it off, and rub it well 
with seftclotus. For black marble nothing 
| is better than spirits of turpentine, 


STON F.—Ciranite is a very poor stone for 
fire construction, as its intermolecular 
spaces contain water, which, on being 
heated, vaporizes into steain, causing the 
disintegration of the stone. Marble J also 
a poor material to use, as on beeomin 
heated it is decomposed, carbonic acid aa 
lime being iemak For this reason lintels 
over doors and windows should never be 
made of inarble, granite or poor sand- 


ety Preferably, a brick arch should be 
Farm and arden. 


IN Korres. —Gooseberries can be per- 
fectly preserved the year round in cominon 
bottles with pure water. See that no 
broken or crushed berries go into the bot- 
tlea, but all sound, perfect fruit; then fill 
up with cold spring or well water,cork tight 
and set away in acool cellar. No sealing is 
Necessary. 

Mt LoninkG.—Malching, to be beneticial, 
must be a protection. Ttis not, in a majori- 
ty of cases, so much the cold as the chang- 
ing Jrom one to the other that causes the 
damage. Of course, in inany of the more 
tender plants a good mulch applied in the 
fall will olten save the plint,as with grapes, 
raspberries, black berries, etc. If the p ants 
are bentto the ground and then mulehed 
they will live through the winter and yield 
a profitable crop where if left: unprotected 
they would be winter killed. 

FREDING AND GROWTH.—A New York 
| paper says ibis aimatler of doubt if the mus 
cular growth of any antinal can be hastened 
by any process of feeding. Fat can be pro 
duced, but fat is a diseased condition of the 
syetem, and an exeessively fat anitial 
would soon die under continual feeding. 
The meat ofa young anital is found to be 
in great disproportion to the fat [tis quite 
common for ®nonth-old pigs, Weighing 400 

s;ounds, to be turned wholly into the lard 
Dottio, because the few pounds of flesh 
under the fat is not salable or usetul as 
food, 

FaALLowi ne. —It used ty be noted in the 
days When sutmmer fallowing for wheat was 
common that fields broken upin a very dry 
the seorching 
sun produce better wheat than after a cooler 
Miter. Probably this sn- 
seorched sul was partly burned and its 
mineral fertility Itherated. We get phos- 
phate and potash uow more cheaply 
by this wmethead than when wes buy 
comunercial fertilizers. In tact, as the min 
eral manures have come in, toe practice of 
summer fallowing for wheat bas gone into 








disuse, 


b LOWERS. Flowers wil isuAllLY privea 
beetter ef{fe and te easier te are f rif 
tl ten] a MItEA garden than il the law 
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will prove a means of grace to her. 
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Purity, 


conspicuously ineffaceable features written by 


finger of Time on the venerable record of this paper. 


Progress, Pleasure and Permanence are 
the 


THE SATURDAY 


i 


household. She-has come to keep house 
for the brother who hasan invalid wile and 
(hr she may 


| very irksome one—the new mistress of a 
| 


a dozen troublesome children 
be the eldest daughte;, whe is full of pent 
up energy, and considers “Dear Mamma” 
offers to take 


avery bad manager, and 
matters in hand. The brown works 
with a will, having no respect: for person 
orthings. Patertamilias finds the breakfast 


new 


9s Gad Ueeetede ots heck Ginen tanke of thete time altered from the convenient hour of 

hoblest thoughts and much of thelr sweetest enjoy- | Nine to the unearthly one ol eight a. m 

ment from its familiar columns, inthe two genera. | He mm made to understand that dinner wil, 
| 

tons covering Its history, renewed assurances of de- | be served punctually at seven p. m., and 


votlon to their gratification and tuprovement are su- 


Tuk 


solely to serve the 


perflucus, SATUNMTPAY 
best Interests and promote the 


truest pleasures of Its patrons and readers, 


to Comstantiy deserve the unawerving approval of its 


great army of old and new friends, 


higher ambition, To accomplish this, nothing 


Irmipede the war 


thinkers and the Moest writers will All ite colunuas, 


audthe unweariod energies of the most carctul edit- 


oreshall le continwousl. devoted to ite preparation, 


Nothing beopure of detaeing will be permitted to de 


fie ifs pages nor make them an unworthy visiter t 
bustruect 


hie 


any bheorime The weet (eraphic Narrations, 


Ive Bhetches, Important 


ent 


Fascinating Btortes, 


graphical Paesays, Striktiug Puente, 


Deeeriptionsa, Latest Setentifice Dincovertes, and other 


attractive features adapted to every portion of the 


family clrole, willappear from week to week, while 


the Dhnmestic, Soetal, Pashion and Correspondence 


Departinent« will De malutaiued at the highest pronsl- 
standard of excell Ite sole alan ie to furtbels 


bie hee 


Its subse rifere with an economical and never-falling 
supply of happiness and tnetruction, 
as neceseary to thetr ealistence as the alrthey treathe 
W hile of 


stretch far back In the Llstory 


the web «of 
of 


resto on 


miriads sitkhen threads tn 


memory Pur Sat- 


P¥rNING Post, it will never 


of all 
the age in which the present 


(MPA, jrant 
laurels, but heep fulle abreast 
in the of 


generation lives, Tt earnestly seeks and highly ap- 


yenuine Pros. 


gress epirit 


preciates the favor and friendship of the pure ane 
good everywhere, bul desires nu aMilation with, nor 


characteristic approval trom, thelroppostites, 
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The Old and the New, 

It it had ever occurred to Hans 
Bon tw tell the story of a new 
doubt whether that most useful agent of the 
household economy would have received 


Ander 
broom, we 


very flattering treatment at his hands, Pro- 
bably the carpet would have quarreled with 
it for its unsympathetic handling of tender 
tact suffi 
The ornaments on 


spote which the old broom had 
cient to pass lightly by. 
the mantle -shelt would all be indignant at 
being enveloped in clouds of dust) which 
unpleasantly aflected their chests and 
noses. The chairs, too, would wonder what 
this unusual commotion was all about, and 
would join ip a chorus of protestations 
And wher, by and-by, the new broom took 
up its abode in the familiar corner, and the 
old broom was thrown ruthlessly away, the 


dustpan would wring her bands and weep | 


copiously, and all the other occupants of 
the housemaid's cupboard would turn their 
backs in sorrowful resentment. In the se- 
que), there would, perhaps, be a happy re 
conciliation. The housemaid and her new 
ally would become less boisterous in the 
course of action ; the vases and sofas would 


Jearn resignation. The new broom, sre 

garded as @ necessary evil, would be pa 
viently borne with until, in its turn, it be- 
caine an old broom So the old*® order 
change ving place to the new The 
worn-out brooms are re sce by tresh ones 
l ! 4 f ' ‘ 

" 
‘ VA ‘ 

SpaFrHtTy LHeCIB Cager f re te carry { 
favoriie schemes of reform at the expense 
of the comforts and prejudices of uote who 
inust needs submit of be swept away 


@ There is the domestic pew broom—ofien a 


Fv ening Power cabot 


It hopes 


It aspires tone 
wbeall 
The best productions of the noblest 


Historteal 


which shall be | 


Keading notices, @) per | 


that those who disregard household ar 

rangements must expect cold or lukewarm 
dishes. He is blandly reminded that there 

is astriking resemblance between the une 
or 
Both must be kept. strictly in 
Servants 


chanism of his watch and the domestic 
ganization 
working order. 
their times and methods of procedare 


taust) rearrange 
The 
old and trusted cook opens wide her eves 
in the privacy of the back kitchen, at Miss 
hlizabeth's ec Onomy , she ia startled to tind 
the 


with 


she no longer has free access to store 
butcher 


Does 


room, and that her dealings 
and grocer are called in 


shethink I get 


question, 


a commission on every 


pound of meat?’ she says, in scornful 
amazement, to her gossip, the gardener, whe 
undoubtedly does require “brushing up.’ 
the 
better than to touch a corner 
but the 


hardly know, for 


knows 
pre 

children | 
of 

net 


broom 
ot 


and 


As for the nurse, new 
lit I 
vinee ; governess 
the first 


| hew regime, whether they have 


month the 
ln en | 
transplanted into a different lite , the tamil 
jar walls and shelves of the schoolroom are 
hardly able to reassure them. By and by 
the rejected broom, in the form of the pa 
tient invalid or superseded parent, hears 
| from atar the smothered grow'ings of an ap 
proaching storm, Servants give notice, the 
governess follows suit. 


The children are 
unhappy, patertamilias no less so, though 
he is too proud to confess it, Worst of all, 
when Miss Elizabeth compares her house- 
hold books with those of her predecessor's, 
she is startled to find that the departure ot 
the trusty cook has involved her in new 
| and unexpected expenses. After all, how j 
ever they mean so well—these tiresome, 


| Dlustering, anxicus new brooms, that “ts 
pity they cannot learn mederation. They 
sweep so earnestly that) they wear them 


selves away, and have to give place before 
long to fresh ones of their kind. More 
over, they do not take sufficient heed of the 
good work done by the old brooms, which 
did very well in their time. And it would 
be wiser if they would condescend to take 


counse’ with some ot their predecessors who 
have worn themselves out in the attempt to 
sweep away certain evils which can only 
disappear beneath the kindly influence ot 
time and sunshine. From = social retormers 
down to the domestic servant, who is. al 
ways a “new broom’ her first 
month, we meet with enthusiastic, 
eager beginners in’ every of life 
Good resolutions earnestly carried out at 
first, eager first attempts, all illustrate the 
truth of the old 
change ita little, and advise the new broom 





curing 
these 


Station 


saw. Only, we would 


to continue to sweep clean. 
- —_— os 


The Law of Waste. 


There is a law of waste which runs 
through almost every department of me 
| chanical art, or a certain percentage of Joss 
necessarily involved in securing an actual 
| gain. Take, for instance, the process tor 
| producing force by means of the steam. 
engine. There is, in the first place, a waste 
of coal in the act of mining, and to this 
may be added a further loss in transporting 
the coa] from the mine to the place where 
it isto be used. After the fire has been 
applied, the waste is greatly increased, 
that even in the best 
it is calculated that 


s) 


constructed) engines 


noi more than cighteen 


rtoul spring coil being gradually wound up if 


the blossoms of spring, 


smiles of the barvest—all impress us with 
the teeling of abundance. 
there is plenty of power and to spare, plenty 
ot affection and to spare .prenty of resources 
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by the stopping of the trein, which is then 
started again, partly by the liberation of 
the spring. In all trades aud manulactures 
there is always a certain amount of waste. 
On the part of the careless and unskilful 
there may be nota little waste work -tha* 
, nothing 
both 
the 
the 
mat 


is, work which is good for litle or 
labor are 

trom 
from 
the 


—in which case time and 


wasted. No garment can be cut 
whole cloth, and no shoe made 
side of Jeather without a waste in 
terial. It true thata great ateunt of 
stuff that was once thrown 
utilized in one form or another—everything 
of a texile 


Is 


away, is now 
that las the slightest shadow 
fibre being converted into shoddy, while a 
fortune has been made by stamping out 
furniture buttons and nails from the refuse 
ot There perpetual 


changes in the appearance of things. There 


scraps leather are 
is & Constant passage of one form of ene rev 
but force in 
indestructible The 


waste is only on the surface, and is not, af- 


to another , matter cod are 


themselves apyeirent 


ter all, a waste in any true and real sense. 


But in that region where the will and pas 


sions of man come into play, there is oftena 
iost deplorable waste What an enormous 


amount ot property has been ce stroyed -_ 


wiped out of existence—by the ferocious 
Wars Which, from tue beginuing, have con 
tinned to devastate the earth! In this en 
lightened age, in maavoot the most) civil 
wed portions of the globe, what a large 
proportion of the earnings of honest and 


industrious men is taken from them just te 
feed, clothe and equip huge armies, which 
slaughter 

Waste—awtul 


War has al 
and 


exist for no purpose but to each 
Hlere, then, 


waste ! unpardonable waste! 


other is real 
viving 


noth- 


ways been the great) waster, 


back nothing in return—or, at least, 
ing thatnuight not have better come in some 
when the 


other way. The time will come 


settlement of national questions by this 
costly process will be revur ed as absurd 
as itis cruel; and now that men have 


ceased, for the most part, to dispose of their 
private differences by an appeal to force, it 
is Marvelous that a resort to 
be considered the only natural way otf de 


arms should 


termining public disputes 
—x>  - -~> 
vain selt-contidence which 


THERE is 
rushes unabashed into 
feels equal to undertake whatever is 
This, however, 


a 
and 
pre- 
very different 
trom the self possession which comes trom 
a true estimate of our He who 
possesses himself in this latter sense will be 
What he is un- 


every scene, 


Is 


sented. 
pow ers. 


as curctul to abstain from 
to) perform to execute whatever 
rightly falls to his lot. Hle will be 
and unassuming as he is energetic and un- 
flinching, tor he will Know limitations 
The best 
practical Way of securing this sell posses 


able 


“aS 


modest 


his 


as Wwellas he does his powers. 


sion where we feel its lack, is in continual 
pracice. There are certain things which 


every one should be prepared to do, certain 
scenes that every one should be prepared to 
enter, certain crises that every one should 
Us must 


do our 


noue of 
but 
resolutely 


be ready to meet. These 
shrink from when they come, 
best resoluteiy every time, call- 
ing to our aid all the reason and good sense 
Each time we torce 

the task 
easier, and at length we arrive at 


that we can command 


ourselves to this course, crows 
that con- 
dition of calm assurance with regard to our 
otf them which 


selt possession. 


performance alone gives 


°c 


PLAy implies the notion of plentitulness. 
The gambels of the child betray an over- 
plus of strength and spirits ; the play of the 
the idea of unstinted room; 
the tragrance of the 
woods, the grandeur of the mountains, the 


Waters give 


So, wherever 


l< arrving ber brow! apstairs in the barn to 
| because some animalhad begun tu 





The World's Happenings. 





Train robbing is punishable by death in 
Arhanoa> 

Seuth Carolina is the only State which 
allows vo divorce. 

An animal tamer has used electricity as a 

tetuer of unruly beasts with great success. 


Two per cent. of the voting population 
of Bell cowaty, Ky., is charged with murder. 
Horned toads are light feeders. Two house 


flies will keep one In good order for six mouths. 


Of sevenicen pupils at a class in one ot 
ihe scheols of Bronson, Fla. fourteen are Smiths, 

Jelly, ‘speckied’’ with strawberries. is the 
favorite dist tor suppers after dances in England, 

A lemon weighing four pounds and thir- 
Teen ounees is ove of Florida's recent productions, 


A dog attacked a three-months-old Pitts. 


borg child, the other day, and bit one of its feet off, 


A society in New York city, headed by 
Father J. 4. Kean, has for its object Use eradication 
wi prvtanuity. 

A Methotist Conference in Georgia has 
forbtiden members in its Jurisdiction to attend base - 
tea ll teatehe-. 

The Paralyzing Jim Dandies and the Get 
Phere Plies are rivals for the base-ball championship 
of Sparta, (ra. 

A colored man 96 years old carries the 
the depot—a 


nail betwee. Carthage, Ga., zud dis- 


tant of abvula llic, 


Paper bottles now made in France are 
' t trem sheet. of paper rolled tegether and ce- 
mented wrth alteumen, Time ana abv, 


The English war ship Resistance is w be 
oated with rubber toa considerable thickness, to see 
how that material will repel projectides, 

A weekly paper in Longwood, Fia., it is 
stated, has been sell tor aiule. The paper is repre- 
se uted to te “prosperous for those parts. *’ 

Berlin has anasylum for overworked and 
disabled herses, under the management of a veteriu- 
ary surgeon, a cavalry officer and a farmer, 

“Blacks aad Whites” is the not very eu- 
plontons name of a Virginia town, the inhabitants 
of which are endeavoring to have it changed. 


An aged farmer, living near Boston Sta- 
tien, this state, hanged himself the other day be- 
cause of the probable lailure of his whea; crop. 

Swimming maneuvres have been  intro- 


ducetl inte the French mililary practice, to accustom 
the \roops to ford rivers in the face of au enemy, 

A woman on the Pacific coast who styles 
polsoned a child 
recentiv in order to have one of her predictions tul- 
fille”, 


A Warwick, Mass., 


herself a prophetess, Is said to have 


hen is credited with 
a scaffold 
hill her fledg- 
lings. 

‘Culture Clubs” area new Western di- 
version, The members meetand study the subjects 
oft elegaatand accomplished manners and true po- 
liteness. 

A colored resident of Madison, Ga., dislo- 
eated his jaw the other evening while yawning, and 
bad to sit with an open mouth until the arrival of a 
physician, 


Connecticut leads in longevity in this 
country, In some of the churches duwn there the 

ngregations are graded according to age—the vld- 
est sitting nearest the pulpit. 

In France, inthe summer of 1705, no- 
teaty ventured out of doors between noon and 4 p. 


im., and people cooked their dinners by 


meat on the plates in the sunshine, 


laying the 


A pound and a halt of gravel-stones, 
which had been forced through its mouth to make the 
fi-h weigh heavy, were found in stomach of a 
treut sald recentis at Penn Yann, N.Y. 


thu 


A man in Manitoba found cool and easy 
steep ina hammock swung from the limb of a tree 
thirty feet from the ground, and one night a terrific 
wine storm blew dim out, breaking all his arms and 
icz>. 
A clerk who levanted in Carada, trom 
Sedalia, Mo., with 


his emplover’s funds, has re- 
turned, and restored $9,000), saving that he would 
sooner gu lo the penitentiary than live in the Dxy- 


| minion, 





percent. of the energy developed in the | of all kindsand to spare, we lose the sense | 
| act of combustion is given back in the form | of hard toil, of cold duty, of narrow rules. | 
| of mechanical work. It is ve ry evident and « xpand into that p’ay which is the | 
that every time a railway train golug attul!l height of pr ¢ the depth of feeling, the 
speed is stopped, there muet be a waste f' beauty—because the st exce] 
tale by irict nh, al ALS i s ‘ \ I 
: 
yo i! &s { power " y t 
! ‘ 4 \ ag \ ‘ 
puta has be eka : 
pecuniary expenditur Whi 4 Work ‘ e is 
way companies are thus subjected By aj holy; but, w W e heart is int 
very simple contrivance this waste of! work, and when duty is inspired by we 
power is now reduced to the minimum; a/ they rise evento a her plan —that of 


ree, joyful and unlx 


Two young sportsmen of this city were 
reeentiy treed for a whole dav up in Potter county by 
a bear, which, as was afterwards found ont, was per- 
fectly tame—an escaped pet, but they paid @ tor the 
privilege of shooting it. 


A story is told in effect that a Beston 
street railway conductor recently found in his car a 
parcel containing $#) in money and $1,000 in checks, 
and the owner netonly gave no reward, but inti- 
mated thatthe finder had stolen a portion of the 
money. 


The dog of Rev. John Harris, of Annap- 
elis, Md., was killed the other night by a policeman, 
tor vielation of 4 nuuicipal ordinance, and that night 
Krother Harris preached a discourse on the subject 
from the roof of his house, interring the animal the 
next day with religious rites. 

Some postoffice clerks in New York were 
surprised the other day to see anew style of postal- 


eard, in the shape of a dirty linea shirt-cuff. come 
fving through the letter-hole. OUnue side bure a one- 
cent stamp andan address, and on the other side was 
a strange message neatly writien. 
It is related as an incident of the cam 
aig ' , nm that as on as the ¢ nese soldiers 
. eace ad . arranged they tore 
t x, and atte ng picces of it ap 
flags ‘ : . ard a 
K hands with the French seidiers 
\ Kansas City, Mo., minister, who was 
ade thes ect of sensational revelations inaloc | 
aper there, indeing sustained by his congregation 
el -uits he has instituted. He frankly admitted 
sregation that he had served a term in the 
tiary when a youth, and said he hae told the 


ory before his or lination. 
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AFTERWARD. 





BY NANNIE POWER O DONOGHUE. 





The path was long, but when she reached the end, 
The subject of her quest, a crave was there ; 
The grave of one who was her dearest friend, 
Whose loving thought had lightened every care. 
The two together long h ed journered here, 
Aud borne each other's Lurdens day by dar 
shared every joy, and many a hope and fear ; 
Nor dreamed they of the parting of the way. 


They came almost unconscious to that hear, 
They thought their prayer a loving God mast bear ; 
That in the tulness of His grace and power, 
He would spare each to cach for many a year. 
And so, when the dara shadow fell at last, 
And one went on, God holding by the hand, 
And one turned back to live but in the past, 
Grieving because she could not anderstand, 


There hung a pall upon her carth and -ky, 
She was so desolate and heaven so far, 
But afterward the Comforter drew nigh ; 
And her worn soul beyoud its prison bar 
Saw, asin vision, the dear friend she wept 
Rested and comforted before the throne. 
No weariness again, no vigils kep* ; 
There pain and death and sorrow are unkaown. 


Was she resigned to hear this bitter Ios, 
Since she was spared earth's sorrow ana its pain ? 
Yes; for love's sake she teok her heavy cross, 
Thinking cach day how prectous was his gain. 
she could aot know why they mest part s« soon. 
She must not doubt or question God*s dear will ; 
And sv she asked of Him that one great boon— 
The sweet submissivn that could trust Him still, 


The Green-Eyed. 


BY c. M. 














mio,”’ I say, in an insinuating tone, lift- 

ing my eyes to my husband's face with 
an expression which has proved very effec- 
tive during our engagement, but which now 
seeins to have lost its favor, for Hugh turns 
away impatiently. 

“My dear child, when you ask urreason- 
able things I must refuse yuu,” he answers, 
in a tone such as one wight use to a spoiled 
child, and which I resent with a pout. 

“Unreasonable! I repeat, hotly. “I 
really do not see what there is unreasonable 
in wishing to accompany you to a masked 
ball. Why, a woman may anywhere 
with ber husband; and if it is improper for 
ine to ro, it mnust be so for you.” 

“What achild you are, Nora!’ my hus- 
band replies, laugbing. “I really believe 
you are going to ery! Surely you know, 
dear,”’ he ds, more gravely, ‘that if I 
thought it right I would take you; but 
there are sights at the Opera to-night I 
should not like the pure eyes of my child- 
wife to look upon, so I do not intend tu 
take you. I can’t have the snowy gloss of 
my lily’s leaves soiled yet aw hile,” he con- 
tinues, stooping his tall head aid giving me 
one or two tender kisses. “You must be 
content to stay at bume to-night, and | will 
not be away morethan a couple of hours.”’ 

“Do take ine, Hugh!” I say, imploring] v, 
returning bis kisses with interest, for we 
have only been six weeks married, and are 
still under our “boneymoon.”’ I will be 
so good. I will shut my eyes and ears to 
everything I ought not to hear; and with 
such a tall busband to take care of me, 
what harm can [ come to?” 

“No outward harm, perhaps,” he an- 
swers, coldly. “But I do not choose to ex- 
pose you to the licence which is always 
allowed and encouraged at affairs of the 
kind.”’ 

“But, Hugh, when Florrie was at Flor- 
ence, Arthur took ber to the masked balls 
there; and she went to one in Paris also,”’ I 
say, eagerly. 

‘Lord Forester was at liberty totake your 
sister where he liked,”’ answers Hugh, with 
his most dignified air. **You are not bis 
wife, but mine ; and I will take better care 
of you than tw take you to a bal masque.” 

“Arthur takes every care of Florrie,”’ I 
pout. 

“Possibly; but, Nora, I do not care to 
take lessons on behavior trom anyone.”’ 

“And you are determined you will not 

take me? You have quite made up your 
inind to be disagreeable?”’ I say, passion- 
ately. 
“of have quite made up iny mind not to 
take you, Nora!” he rejoins gravely. “As 
tu being disagreeable, that is another thing. 
My litthe wife knows it costs me something 
to refuse her anything, and I think she 
loves me enough to trust my motives tur 
this refusal.”’ 

He looks down at me very tenderly with 
his 


| AM sure you will not refuse me, Hugo 


**Eves of dangerous gray.** 


But I am not to be pacified,and I disengage 
myself from his caressing hand, and trail 
my velvet dress away from bin over the 
carpet of our sitting-room at the Hote! 





Meurice, Paris, and sit down in one of the 
velvet fauteuils, in what | intend to be very 
dignified silence. 

As I sit 1 can see my reflection in the 
long mirror between tl.e windows,and even | 
in my annoyance [ fee! that I present more | 
the appearance ofasulky child than that of | 


an offended matron. 


retiects a small, slender 


The wmirrow 
figure, looking childish tn nseq uence 
its petite porportioas, for I am quite twer 
ty-one, with a profusion t fair ariv hair 
large dark blue eyes, a pouting tmeout ar 


“w bose Deauly 


a flushed, angry face, o! 
qulte aware. 

Glancing from myself to my husband, | 
who is also reflected in tie mirror, I see a 
tall, stal wart-looking man, filteen years mv 
senior, with gray eyes, a fair curling head of | 
hair, a haughtily-carried head, and a long, | 


silky, fair moustache, half concealing a 
vy Sweet-tempered mouth. 

How comely be is—how noble, and how 
strong '—and he is my husband. He loves 
me—foolish, childish, ignorant me—who 
can only repay bis love by giving him my 
whole heart; agit Il made to him on the 
very time we met. 

There _is a few moments’ silence. Hogh 
watches me, half angry, half smiling. Then 
the smile gains the :nastery, and be croases 
to my side, 

“It is no use, little women: you can’t 
look very angry if you try ever se!” he 
says, laughingly, as he puts his hand ten- 
derly on my shoulder. * Believe ne, pet, 
I ain only doing right in this, I will prow 
ise to be back in an hour, or at any rate as 
soon as I can get away.” 

“You need not hurry on my aceount, “I | 
reply, frigidly. “I have neo dontt that I 
can manage to do wituout you for ss long 
a8 It pleases you to remain. ’ 

e t is all right!” he answers, cheeril +, 
pretending not to notice the iciness of my | 
manner, “Besides, I shall net go till it is 
almost bedtime, so you won't have time t 
feel duil.”’ 

“You evidently consider your presence | 
necessary for tiny happiness,” 1 say, stiffly. 
“Pray disabuse yourself of sueh an erron- 
eous opinion, I shall be perfectly happy 
without you.” 

“Shall you? Iam sorry for that. I fan- 
cied that ny presence was as conducive & 
your happiness as yours is imperative to 
mine.”’ | 

i 


oo 


But he takes his hand away from my 
shoulder, waits a flew minutes to see if I am 
going to make any apology for my captreus 
speeches; ana finding that I preserve an | 
obsiinate silence, be goes away to dress for — 
dinner, leaving me to brood over my in- 
juries, 

I am afraid that most sensible people will 
cousider the refusal of my huspand to take 
ime to a masked ball at the Opera in Parts a 
very puerile wrong, but I am not disposed 
to agree with them. 

HitLerto, in our six weeks of married life, | 
I bad never received any opposation to my | 
wishes, and had tyraunized over Hugh Ww , 
the top of my bent. 

Now, for the first time I encountered not 
only opposition, but a determined opposi- 
tion, which did not yield to my entreaties 
or remonstrances, and I was burt and angry, 
and aggrieved beyond tneasure. 

Why could I net go? I was married, 
now, and ought w go everywhere with my 
husband; and I was desirous above ali 
things of seeing a masked ball. 

My sister Florne tad been quite eloquent 
0a the subject on ber return trom her boney- 
moon trip. And what is the use I argue to 
myself, of being inarriea t» Sir Hagh Mars | 
dea if I cannot have iy own way? 


- 


em 


- - 


I am cross and impatient with my maid 
as I get ready for dinner, reject all brighter 
colours, and chcose a dress of black satin, 
and lace which I fondly imagine inakes me 
look dignified, and sail back inte the safom 
with my bead held very erectaund wy wont 
closely compressed. 

1 fancy that a gleam of arnusement steals 
inty my busband’s eyes 4s they meet mine 
on entering, and that the ghost of a smile 
curls his fair inustache : and the idea that he 
is laughing at me is not quite a pieasant 
one. 

So I make no answer when he speaks to , 
me; and my heart ts not softened even 
when he tells :ne that ny dress ix exquisite, 
and that blondes ought never to wear any- 
thing but black. 

Dinner, which we take alone in eur pri- | 
vate sitting-room, passes over very heavily. 
Hugh makes several! efforts to induce me to | 
talk, but I ain nursing my grievances, and | 
as I know that if I open my hpsatall Isha‘l | 
break out into a torrent of reproactes, end- | 
ing with a burst of tears, I heep an obstin- | 
ate silence, and Hugh at last deststs, and 
sits Jooking a little sad and grave. 

I do not know what possesses me ; spoilt | 
child as | have always been, [ au: not bal- 
tempered or sulky, but U-night I seem to 
be both. When dinner is over I go Ww the 
piano more as an excuse for keeping up 
uy taciturnity, and sit struunwing away, 
trying new songs, playing scraps of melmty 
which I have more than half forgotten, ina 
manner Which must be intensely provok- | 
ing to my tmusic-loving husband. 

He says nothing, however, ait)ough once 
or twice an expression of i:npatience escapes 
him at which I smile sardonicaliv, tut 
which does not influence me at all. At! 
length the gay gilt penfuf/e ou the mantel 
strikes the half-hour alter ten, and I tura 
away frou the piano. i 

“Je it nottime tor you togo?” I saycoldiy, | 
and Hugb glances at ine wistfuliy as Le re- | 
plies : 

“There is no hurry. 
you going to bed?” — 
How anxious be is to getrid of ma, I 
think, angrily ; but 1 answer by sweeping 
away to iny sleeping apartinent, where I 
throw inyseif into a seat by the fire, and | 
give myself up to ny musings, Which are 

not of the mnost agreeabie nature. 

Presently Hug comes in and crosses 
over to iny side; he wears a lvose furred 
overcoat over Lis evening~<dress, for Lh is a 
bitter February evening, and jvvks even 


~- 


Are you tired? Are , 


iny angry eyes emineutivy bandsuume aad 
disunguished. He st Ops Over tue, | silisug 
bis band over tnine as liey ie a> [> 
mv iat, witha haii-u t aN ¢ 

‘ ne o “ ‘ * « . . , 
a Keer “a « = 
sfancied wrong. Kiss ‘ say £ 
miggist. 


But I turn petulantiy away, and 
as they seek inive, only Wouck a tress ul my 
air. 

“Very well,” he says, lavghing!y, “if you 
will be cruss | cannot beip u. I shall uot | 


‘out, passionately after him, 


| to Sir Hugh Marsden, 


j atiny husband, 
‘ looked pale bis face 


| deceive me? 


; heart. 
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be very long," be adds, as he turns to leave 
the roou. 

“I do not care how long you remain I 
do not care if you never come back,"’ I call 
1 meet the 
grieved, astonished glance, and then the 
door closes, and he is gone, and I bury my 
face in the cushions of my chair in a passien- 
ate burst of tears, which wash away all my 
anger and annovance, and leavers me in a 
tar better state of mind than that in which 
thev found me, 

Dear Hugh, how good and gentle be = 
and what a wretch I am, I think, as I pot 
my diserdered hair back from my face. 
liow provoking and aggravating | have 
been, and how sincerely [ wish those hast 
bitter, cruel, faise—ol! how falise—werds 
recalied ! 

How 1 wish be would come back and let 
me weep out inv penitence on his breast! 
that he would take mein his strong aries 
and kiss me and console me with his tender 
voice and loving caresses! 

I teel very tired when my tears are ex- 


tausted, ana | think that | will go te bed, | 


*» that I may be rested when Hugh comes 


in, and better able to tell bia of uly sorrow | 


tor mmy bad behavior. 
alhait ) prepare W retire a thought strikes 
me:if I should tall asicep and not awake 
when Hugh returns, for I am a sound 
sleeper,and such a contingeney is wore than 
likely ! 

I will write a little note, | say to myself, 
eagerly, and put it where he shall see m as 


But just as To am 


soon a8 he coines in, 6) that he may kaow | 


that bis wile thoughteof bim lovingly ere 
she slept. 

Among the dainty giff—fs wnich Hugh has 
showere! on ine since our inart lage bs a ined 
er-of-pearl blotting -book, mounted in sl wer, 
a pretty trifle, which | prize for hws make I 
will write my note there, I think, with al- 
mest childish exultation, and I sit down 
at the table, open the book; and take up my 
pen. 

As I dos a note lying between the leaves 
of the bloting-paper catches uwiy eye ; aud 
halt absentiyv, thinking as I do se of what I 
shali say to Hugh, 1 draw it out of its hivt- 
ing-place, glance at it carejes.v at first, 
then with fixed, dazed eyes, which see, as 


| it were in letters of fire, these words, writ- 


ten in a pretty feminine handwriting on a 
sheet of paper adurned with the name 
*Mabel”’ in biue silver : 

“You cap imagine ny surprise on find- 
ing veday that ny busvand 6 in Paris wite 
a woman who has apparently taken my 
place. Under these circumstances, I beg 
you will meet me to-night at the usasked 
bali at the Opera. I shall be in a biue 
domino. If you ever loved me, come. De 
not fail me.’’ 

The note crops helplessly from mr 
hands, and I sit still and inetionles as 
death. What are those terrible words 
which lL have read? What dothey :nean ? 

Woat awful, bideous 


crowding into my brain! Do they mean 


that my husband, Hugh Marsden, once be | 
| omme to a hal masque, and I wish, oh! how 


longed to another woman and that I am an 
interloper and not his wile ? 

I press iny hands to my forehead to try 
and stilithe throbbing of nv temples I 
rise and pace the floor restlessiy; all my 
faculties seem to point Ww one conuciusien, 
that Hugh was wiarried before he met 
me, and that he has 
meet his—hiswife! Ob! Heaven! if sie = 
bis wife, whatain IY The thought m csad- 
ness! ; 

I examine the note again ; it is addressed 
Hotel Meurice ; but 
it bas not passed through the post, and as I 
endeavor to collect ny thoughts, | reweca- 
ber how grave and pre-cccupied be has 


| seemed ali day. 


ee 





rou know, to surprise him. Can you man. 
2g° 4 tor me?" 

“Nething more easy, miladi!”’ answers 
the maid in a matter-of-fact tone, *‘*Milati 
ean have a domino and a fAacre, and she 
will met Lal to find a cavalier at the en- 
tree.” 

“Mest I bave a ventieman?’’ I ask, in 
dmnav. 

“tha? but yes, miladi; just to go in with, 
you know. I will yet miladi a domino 
bneedsately, if iiladi will give me the 
moury.”” 

I take a hundred-frane note out of my 
puree and hand itty ber. She nuds her 
stoning dark head, and goes away, looking 
plead and obuportant, and = evident!» 
thinking very little of tie plan, which as 
suis a stupendous aspect as | sitand wait 
for ber in the lonely room. 

I do neat think she is long alsent, but it 
seers along, long tine ts ime ere she re- 
tures with a large parcel, which she un- 
foods, and discloses «a black satin garment, 
@ kiad of long loose jacket, with a cape and 
abeesd, with which she proceeds to invest 
tee Wilu an ease which rather surprises me, 

Teen she drawsthe hood over uy head, 
fastens Mcarefully under ny chin, bands 
me a itttie black veivit mask, with lace fall- 
ing over the chin, which she instructs me 
bow te wear, and then triumphantly as 
serts tnat aiy Willette is completed. 

“Let miladi look at hersell in the glasa,”’ 
she ways, gaily. 1 at sure tilord will oot 
be able to recognize her." 

I am, as she Says, quite beyond reeog- 
niteon, shrouded in the heavy toldsof Diack 
“alin. Netonly ny face but my figure ms 
entirely disguised, and 1 au rather startle! 
ai the reflection I ineet in the glass Hut 


» Vergieee claps her hands gaily, and says 


thoughts emne | 


— 


gone to-night t» | 


Looking further back, I remember, with | 


a quick, jealous pang, that yesterday, as we 
were strolling through the Louvre, we bad 
meet a tall, beautiful brunette, who bai 


} started and grown very pale at sight of ua 


and who had looked tmpiloringly at Hugh, 
or 1 lad fancied she did so, for on looking 
I saw 
was quite lin passive 
and that when | had tnentioned tne lady's 
agittauen he had disinissed the sumpect 
rather sharply. 

Could she be the Mabel whose note I had 
read? Was it possible that Hugh could = 
If so, «ut of my life bapge- 
ness is gone for ever, and biack, inlo.eraule 


| umisery as come iu its stead ! 


I throw up mv bands with a quick, des 
perate gesture,and yo to the window thre«- 
ing tt open, and adusitting a rush of ond 
night air. 

The bright street below is dazzing wiih 
gaslizht; above, the sky Is serene atid Star- 
lit; carriages dasii gaily Ly, the briilmant 
lite of may Paris was at its beigit. I lean 
out gasping with the sharp pains at ui¥ 
Six short bours ago [I was the Gage 
piest of them all, and now--I aus wsost miss 
erable! 

Suddenly a thought strikes mwe—a mad, 
reckiess, desperate thougit, borm of a 
levered brain. I will gouyselftotue Bal 
a’ Opera—I will se with my own eyes 
whether my husvang bas vetraved me—lI 
wiil confront bin and the woinan whe af 
peals tw his luve lor her to induce bimt 
ineet her! 

No svoner does this thought strike me 


than I prepare to carry it out I doscuuse 
y own tnaid, telling hertwoz 
, 8a moat require her again t P 4 
a8800n 28 sLe 16 Salely } LS Me) iz 
ack Vo the S4100 40G ring the 
S answered ‘ ery pers 
ae, a prety, ¢ j ‘ ™ 
oalhd whe las of &evVeTa ca ‘s wa 
and Whouw | have oy S. ‘ 


upon m6, 
lapcv. 
“Virginie,”’ | say eagerly, “are 
liberty ? Sir Hugh has goue to the He 
d’i Opera, and I want tuggu to— jest fur fu 


tliat though he We | 


that the diaguise is perfect; and ber yaiety 
reassures we a little, although | feel a 
nerves Ubat I can haruly stand, 

Inatew minutes T tind myself driving 
seitivy down through the crowded Avenue 
de Dttpera, and the driver puts tis lead on 
ibe window to tell me be cannot get any 
bearer the entrance, 

Sel get out and thread iny way, nervous 
and trewnbling in every jimb, through the 
burrying crowds, and tind myself at the 
entrance of the stately gilded building, 
tewiidered and frightened beyond deserip- 
toon. 

Per the first time in iny life lam in the 
public streets alone, and the thought terri- 
hes ine. 1 lean against one of the marble 
Pillaraysck and dizzy with fearand wonder 
dimivy whether I gin going to faint, as my 
knees threaten tb» vive way beneath ime. 

No one takes any heed of me; men and 
ewemen in all kinds of costuines troop wally 
up the stepsandenter the building; there 
sa great deal of laughing and chatting and 
gay. mocking speeches, aud a tew angry 
exclamations. 

I stand still, watching it through my 
mask, breathless, Alrealy | perceive that 
Hugh was rightin saving I ought not two 


earnemiyv, that | was back at the Iiutel 
Meurice. . 

Suddenly a gentleman, in ev ening-dress, 
runsiigitiv up the steps, planuces at me, 
hesitates a inginent, then liltiog bis bat, 
Comes Lo ny side. 

“Madame wishes to yo in?’ he sara, 
ovurtevusly. “Will tiadane allow me to 
efler her my arin, aud we will take the 
cnirce Wogether.”’ 

Passively I allow litin to draw iny hand 
tareugh bis arin, Aud We enter boyetier: be 
guards mecarefuliv from the crush, and 
bs manner is Kind chouglh to reassure me 
aittie. Together we youp the wide marble 
Staircase ; at its bead IT pause, 

“Mousieur,’’ | say, treuiulously ‘will 
yeu excuse ine—I1 came tu fod my bus 
band.” 

He glances atmny hands; in my bewilder- 
ment I have comme without gloves, and | 
suppose be sees inv wedding-ring, for he 
droge iv arin at once, Yul te looks dm 
apprrinted, I think. 

“[ entreat madamne’s pardon,’ he saya, 
eth a low ceremonious bow, and turning 

c 


away, ifaves ine with @ tnultered ** pan 
ehuid” upon his lips; 1 am alone. 
a * . o = 


The ball is at its height ; the great build- 
ng is one ylare of gaslight, and the air is 
beaty With mingled perfumes, The scene 
om which I yaw with sad, bewildered eyes 
SM abrilliaut one, a gorgeous picture of yil- 
ded sin and folly, wnaddening tntoxteating, 
ani stranye asa ygliuipse of tairviand. 

The orchestra 16 playing oue of Strauss’ 
waltzes, to the mnusic of whict I bave otten 
danced in tiat happy Zirlbood whieh seems 
» fariu the past just now, and the maskers 
are whirling madly round, a motley crew 
iodeed in their various gorgeous, glittering 
Oomulncs. 

I ieok around me wearily ; how will it be 
preemible tw tnd Hugh anouy all those bun- 
Low shall I distinguish the blue 
fomine he is to mneet ? 

I feel bot and stifled under tnv tnask tn 


* lbeated 


ireas? 


wsiposplere, and To yrow tore 
and more terrified every tnotmnent as [ stand 


aocorner where | have tanen refuge—a 
U.e nook, where tall, fuil-leaved tropieal 
ants give shade trocn the b.luding glare, 
1 where th Seals lok very invit zg Ww 
“ ] cer. 
- m5 sf I 4 
}* + ‘ 4 ‘ 
r J a 4 al 1 
. kk 
“ ar | . 
~ ~ Pa a 
sanCci ng, and Varivus groups sautitler b wantia 
the retreat where I aus, and wiv heart gives 
guick leap as I see aimong them wy 
KBusban J I Suet masked, aud $s ta! 
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head towers proudly over these around 
hit. 


He looks grave, absorbed, and agitated ; 
and clinging te lis ares is a tall graceful 
woman in a blue domino, with her face 
hidden by a velvet task. Shei talking 
eagerly and earnestly, | cn see that ; and 
Hugh is listening with mingled pity and 
tender: ess, 

He glances at ine carelessly as be putes his 
coupanion on a sea. and for a meonent, 
forgetful of ny mask, I fear he will recog 
nize me: but of course he does mot. He 
seate hiiself by the blue domino, and lakes 
ber hand caressing! y in his 

For a tnoment at this confirmation of iny 
jealous fears, the brilliant seene before tne 
whirls before iv eves: lights, fowern. 
faces, all blend before me In one con fused 
mass, and TP involuotarily put out ty hand 
to eclutel at some support. 

hut T donot faint; in a 
deadly anguish passes 
clearty avain, Uhotgh 
dim and distant, and To wateh wy busband 
with eager, fascinating eyes, whieh do net 
lme one of his movements as be bends ten- 


few minutes the 
away, and JT see 
the tiusie sounds 


derly over litte COumpation. 

How long or how short a tine TO stand 
toere watching F do not know but FP ats 
aroused frome any atupor try fievdimge that my 
Atilloess and immoobllitv bawe attracted the 


attention of some ofthe maskers, and that a 
group bas pradually gathered are cod me 
With yay ind anecking laughter, 
aiid cuitspeokets adenpiration, 


a a eoclees 


Deocuvinne ” 


“Wiata charting litthe black 
aayeoone pentioenian, latuhing. ‘tguite loo 
charininyg to lw here all alone :" 

“Und we wttl) as one of the statues them 


selves! we 


Hate Ss Vope, 
stone? tlas 


suyS a prok clotmitic tn amierill 
Pell mse, nea belle, what doest 
thy lover deserted 
me thou east fiod amother. 

saves another 
With an 
read 


thou here 
thee? I! 
“A dhozon it she wishes it! 
Han, approaching familiarly 
eager expression which lerrities 
‘ fualiv 
Cnfant? 
. \r al l j ” 
‘And J f° 
“And -! 
Chien biamt ww ofeeol worthy of Cin 
per, and | adere pretty feet ! 


thins 
tor 


Por though thy faeeis hidden, 
ferelia & Sip 


Tain attov wits end. Terrified gasping, 
breathless, To turt troae cape te thee otter, 
The thaustecd faces of tive tem, Che striil 
theoeh itn, Wieked latigrhitenr of the wWeieeen, 
donet reassure uie; and wien one ol the 


former puts His hand on gov seculder, and 
looks Inteiv eves with a leer, | wave tard 
ly the strenpth to shake of tis haud and 
Kempreut : 

‘Leave me, mnonsieur, TP entreat!’ 


But he does not desist: he draws nearer 
mtilic tee im tet Gee eneirel ae tee With tis 
aro, Withiaw bed pest aod Leugh, when tv 


ferro rovercudies tie | 
] wee Thtighe start and tere 
Gireetion, booking surprised puzzied ; 
then LT break from tiv tortimenter and 
dogo out, *Pbuggh, Hogh, Plaga fT rust 
and cling tony bustand’s apes. 

In aomoment he ison his feet, bolding 
within bis arts: then I newer 
be tmannves, but LT find tiveseif 
Diab telitted, fled down the great slaircase 
out inte the @ old mtizht air, and T lift miv 
eves lo Hloghis tee whieh is paler, sterner 
and graver then fd have ewer thought if pros 
that it sleotied tes Dhe loess tot Speak 
toe, and Pecanneot utter a word, 

He wails tor atonent until Dreaower my 
self, then be hatls a flacre, places mre in it, 
atiil in the satnesternsilernes, vives the toan 
the address, and is about to close the dueor, 
when Leateh bis band. 

“You will come? Tsay, faintly. 


bei face itt our 
ariel 
call 


for. 


The closely 
know tow 
bon 


milrie 


“TPowill follow vou in a few moments,” he 
aneawer coldiv, and bdrive away alone. In 
afew minutes we are at Meuritce’s I} tain 
aye to reach THY Peveoena, ter clome Che char af 
ter imme, and te reach the teed, on which 1 
ta face downwards, hard iy @onsetous, yet 
With tiie blessitiy «of itomertimibeility denied 
mie 

Talo nmoteryv, that best relief of tears is re. 
fused tome: butas TP clicnive realize the ut- 
ter wreck of tay tile, creat learless, passion. 
ante sot reimd tiv very tieart. 

Se itrrain iy Dduagis ! tiry  breest beloved, is 
Jost te mee for ever! bbe reve loved tie, 
aud a wild sense of desperation seizes ine, 

“Cbla, Ddeasghe,° Toca, bay — Mogh t" 


Jt im all TP can say reason sees 
to totter as T lie there 
THiOtiomless, pamper, and hes pairings. 
lbear the dooropenand tut, and Hugh's 
fi mrt ster ps bin Give sibdtiaye renetae > thet be & 
Into the room where To iie prove, and in a 
few ivoments T feel tuvselt lilted up from 
the pillows by sirotin, gentle hatiis, andl 
placed in a deep armchair by the tre, 
mV beod and task removed 
awkward tiigers, aud iny 
Who gives a half-shochked, 


ov Vers 
tre toe better catigetiisli, 


nes 


‘Then are 
wills ral 


meet Pbugli’s, 


terre eves 


Lalf-anpry eaclaumtion, as be looks dowu 
at ue. wile ] wonder diuulv whether tiv 
fxce siioWwe Lraces th siorin Wiiich las 
passe Puver that 
bor @ iultule r ‘ S41 ' rie ig I 
fan wearily back the cus ti fou 
“air, are. Oss as yw ‘ ‘ 5s f hi 
pass andi OX sted Dying for d 
» | iv s s is a 
' 
‘A = 
ead \ ra 7 ~ ~ \\ to 
Bosse iv act A . . 
my wishes?’ 
Ininveves to his, Dut tnake no answer 
“Did you see to what . ‘ eX- 
» sed ve irsee!! ?"’ he oontin t 
y 1 t mk \ j t seee oan 7 









THE SATURDAY 


think of what might have befallen you if I 


bad not been near."’ 

Still I keep silence. What can Imay un- 
less Ptel!l tim toat I know all the deptus of 
bie treachery, and somebow, looking up 
into the grave tender eves fixed on iny face, 
I cannot say such words as thone. 

“You are a very naughty, disobedient 
little wife,’ he goesion, tenderly. “But I 
think you have suffered enough for me w 
forgive you.” 

He puts bis band—the band which has + 
lately clasped hers—on my bead, and at his 
teuch | startup angrily, and, with a last 
remnant of my tailing strength, I throw it 
off. 

“How dare youtouch me?" lery, madiv. 
“Your very touch is contamination now 7 
“Nora,” he exclaims, “are you tnad 7"’ 

“Yes, laminad,” Lery wildly, “and it is 
you who have inade meso. I know sour 
treachery ; see, I have read that!" 

As Tapeak I throw the note towards him, 


land it Mutters towards bim down at his feet. 


| 
| 


| 


' 


Luttera ery atwhiets | 


He stoops and raises itadark flush rusing in 
his cheeka, 

“You read this note ?"" he says, coldiv, 

“Yes, ] reply, half beside myself with 
misery. “I know all—I know that I am 
nothing to you, that you have never lowed 
me, that she—Mabel—is your wife.” 

“My wife! what folly is this?” he repeats 
angrily. “Have you taken leave of vour 
senses, Nora?’ Then, asifa light breaks 
upon hin, he turns to ine again ; “Ind you 
think—Nora, is it possible—tiat you 
believed that lau the husband spoken of 
here ?"’ 

Jeannot answer; lam past speech, but 
my si'enoeeissufficient. Hughes face clouds 
over witha fierce anger which terrifies me. 
l shrink back ; bis face prowas din betore 
smd; 


tiv tailiag eyesizht, the rooms whirier 
and for the first time in my life I fant 
AWAY. 

When I cometo myself 1 am sitting tn 


the armnehair, ny bead resting on Hugh's 


‘Pau quite at thy service, ma belle | shoulder, his arin around me, bis face Lent 


anxieusly over ine, 

Weare alone, and he has evidently not 
Sul oned aamistance, but there is asprinkle 
of cool scent oniny forehead, and my hair 
is wet, as from @ liberal application of 
water. 

[open ny eves fora inoment, then closed 
them aun and rest against iu, wondering 
how it will end, 

He moves slightly to reach some wine 
whieh ms at hand and which be holdsto my 
ipo. 

I drink a little, and lift iny head from his 
shoulder, but he does not remove bis arms 
fromn around me. 

“You are better?" he says, and on my 
affirinative answer he gives along sigh of 
relief. You terrified me, wile,’ be says 
with a little tremulous laugh, and I 
feel his arin clasp round me more closely. 
Angry as be was, inv iliness bas apparernt- 
ly softend his heart towards ine, for when 


| he speaks ayain is voice Is Very gentle. 


| 


' 


} 
| 


“Are vou well enough to listen to my 
explanation of that note, Nora?’ he asks, 
and Tturntolimand hide iny face ou tis 
breas’. 

“] do not want anv explanation: oti, 
Hugh, forgive me—torgive tue and lowe me 
again,’ Lo cry imploringiy; I cannot live 
Without you.” 

“You have a right to 
my darling,’’ he says, tenderly, “and I 
blame myself bitterly for meat having con- 
fidedin vou before, and (hus spared you 
the pain vou have suffered to-night. And 
vet [thought—I hoped that my wife bad 
complete confidence in te.’ 

“Oh, Lhave, Hlugit!"’ 1 ery breathlessiv. 

“Have you now, ny ? be says, 


an ©Xp anation, 


darling ? 
stooping to look into inv eves; and as] 
read the grave truth and lowe in his, I feel 
that, notwithstanding appearances, I will 
trust bis to the death. 

“oh, ves—oh, ves, Hugh—husband, for- 
give ine that | ever doubted vou: ob, it was 
such bitter anguish, dear, that you may fur- 
give me.’ 

“TIT am afraid it was, darling,”’ ne answers 
sorrowfulliv, sinmoothing bacax uy hair. 
“Bautan explanation is your r at, and I 


Plame tiysell tor having withheld it from 
you for so long. You feel quite strong 
ayain, Nora?’’ Le adds, anxieusiv. “dt os 


asad story I bave tu tell you, and your 
bear will bleed when you hear it.” : 

“Tam quite strong, but Liugh, if it pains 
you, do not tell me.” 

“It will not hurt me to tell yvou,lowe,”” he 
Save. and after & Incinepss pause be goes 
on, Phe lady whose note “You found, and 
With whom you saw ime tonight, Nora, is 
inv half-sister, Mabel Daventree, or rather 
Mabel Fairburn. She is my mother’s 
dauugtter by her second hustand, and is 
only five vears ny junior; so that we were 
much together, and had we been really 
brother ard sister we could not bave been 
more attached to each other. 

“Ten vears ago, when Mabel wae just 
twenty, she met somewhere in soctety Cap 


tain Fairburn, and fell in lowe with him. 
while he, to serve hisow. ends, pretended 
to reciprocate her aflert! Mabel bad a 
large rtune, tnbertted froin her fat er. 
Fairburn was arcue, agambler, and a y 
4 : My } rsisier was ft eautif rt 
ve \ vers t «ss ‘ ’ 
* ‘ = | ‘ 
as . 
+ iia 4 - 
‘ - ~ Ww 
- } 

‘ Citiy Vee iss fA iar 
rlage ‘ Mabe pe oOss Wren 
heed of uv insults, and s ster 
sis! arr y it ‘ ° 
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EVENING POST. 


| Poor Mabel pleaded with «nein vain, and 
finally on being Wid to chose between her 
jower and ber brother, chose the former, as 
all women would.” 
| Hugh pauses, and I nestle closer to him, 
| full of pity at the sadness on his lace. 
“Well. thev were marrried, and the usual 
| results followed. Poor Mabel, she told me 
‘tonight, lived in her fool's paradise for a 
few weeks, and then awoke froin her dream 
lef bless, te find ber husband all that was 
| most depraved.” 
“tu ! bow terrible !"’ 
| “Terrible indeed, my darling,’’ Hugh 
answers, sadly. “He dissipated in every 
species of debauchery, insulted her openly, 
hi-treated ber, and reduced ber alinost 
| want. She would not apply to us, and her 
| pride and a lingering spark of love tor the 


| wretched man she bad married, made ber | 


leonceal as much as she could her misery. 
| Finally be deserted ber, and she managed 
to earn a livelibood by teaching. My poor 

Mabel! Ob! Nora,” he adds, brokenly, 
'“bew I blame my unnatural pride and 
| harshness which could let my sister suffer 
| se terribly without making an effort to belp 
| ber 
| “You did not know,” I whisper, sooth- 
| ingiv. 
| “fF oughtts bave known, Nora—I might 

have guessed it,’ he said, bitterly. **Well, 

about six moths ago, Mabel was fortunate 
enough vw find a home as companion to a 
widow lady and occasional Chaperone to ber 
faughter, and they came here, To them 
sie confided ber story, and Miss Doncaster 
idod ail to cheer her; in gratitude 
them she tried to be more cheerful, and to 
repay their kindness by her devotion. 

“Jt was with thein we saw her at the 
lpuvre vesterday, and with them she was 
at tue (ijerra to-tiigght ; for Miss Doncaster 
“as anxXivus & see a masked bail, and her 

| brother escorted her and Mabel. But yes 
terday, Captain Fairburn arrived at the 
hotei at which they were slaying wilh @ per- 
een be called his wife, and this last insult 
broke Mabel down.”’ 

“Oh, Hugh, bow dreadful ! why dia you 
not bring Ler Lome with you here?) Poor 
Mabel!" 

*“Thank vou, dariing,’’ be answers, warm- 
ly. “Tomorrow IT aim going for her, and 
t& havea final explanation with ber hus- 
band. If 1 bad not been so negligent of her, 
peer girl, be would not bave dared to be- 
have .n such a manner.”’ 

There is a moments silence. 

“If I had brought her home, wifie, I 





(tar plight Ww receive visitors,’ he says, 


| tusechievously. 


| “Hugh, | was so wretched,” I say, with a | 


| quiserot my lp. “] pray to die; it was so ter- 
rible te doubt you, but’—-looking up plyad- 
| inglvinte bis face—“you forgive ine, do you 
mat 7 You are no longer angry 2?” 
“You discovere! the most ellectual way 
of disarming my anger,” he says, siiling. 


| Newer was a fainting-fit more apropos. It 
frightened ail my anger—and I was furious, 
| Nora—away on the spot. You iust nut 


terrily ie so agaiu.”’ 
“I will try not to,’’ I answer. “It 
rified at that horrid ball, and your face fin- 
| ished ine up.” 
' Andthben I tell him all my misery and 
anguish, and confess ivy sins,and he laughs 
;alittic aud draws me nearer to bis heart. 
Tbe gray dawn is stealing into the room, 
' aud we can bear the carriages rolling swiltly 
leemewards after the ball ere we prepare to 
retire, and as J stand on tiptoe and draw 
lluygii’s tall bead duwn to mine for along, 
, last Kiss before he releases me, 1 think of 
| tie anguish asa dream from which I have 
j awakened. He torgives ine—l know that 


Tis easier for the generous to forgive 
Dhan tor offence to ask it.*’ 


But I cannot easily forgive inyself tor iny 
doubts of my noble, generous hustand, 
and I promise inyself to atone for thein in 
the future with increased love, 

We have been married several years 
new, and dear, gentle Aunt Mabel, who 


} 


sumiry sturdy nephews and nieces, who 

tyrannize over her as inuch as they love 

ter; tut Tl have never since that first and 

last lume felt the pangs of The Green-eyed, 
—_> co —_ 


“Those Black Eyes.” 


M. 


; 





BY c. 
aaninepaines 
rPYHERE are eyes and eyes ; but Nathalie 

Rodwell was sure she bad never seen 

} such another splendid pair of black ones 

| as meet bers,a brie! moment, +8 she passed 

down Regent street on one of the snowilest 

days in winter. They were aiman’s eyes, 

jand they gleamed out ofthe window of a 
brougbam amid the crowd of velicles, 


' The gentleman was busyving himself 
“with an evening paper, but glanced up 
actoss the topot the sheet asthe carriaye 


tuadie asudden lurcit azainst the curb. 


Natualie just caught that glance, and then 
© Orougham dashed on, and she was in 
ter ignorance as to whether its occupant 
as iz Or old, uglv or bandsome. S 
t it bis eves wer: aryre i 
. - } ! yviit Ss? - ia 
f . 4 ba] SS | » = 
Na ‘ ¢ shes 1 herself 
t | 4 Wien mil laud Herssif Com 
rable berown room. ‘“*Nathaiie Rod- 
well,” looking defiantly at her flusued re 
flection mn the Wirror, “you are a re@giilar 
Siilvw! For threa bours your nonsensical! 
ei bas been filled with thoughts of a pair 
feves > apair ofeves belonging toa inan 
a i you de not kuow, and never will 
K w . tor you would not be able to recus- | 


don 'tthink Lady Marsden was in avery | 


was 
very foolish, Hugh, but I had been so ter- 


lives with us, is happy in the possession of 





nize him if you meet him! Yes, you 

| would, too; you would kaoow those eyes 
anvwhere, wouldn't you? But now you 
are getting silly again! What if you did 
recognize him? Isn't he a gentleiwnan able 

(to ride in a brougham, and arn’t you a mis- 
erabie litthe vagabond of a copyist, who has 
to trot about town in all kinds of weather, 
to carry home work, and bas not a friend in 
the world but that goose of acousin, Phil 
Duncan? Now, don’t you dare think ayain 
of those eyes, Nathalie Rodwell !”’ 

Try bow she would to banish them, Na- 
thalie continued to dreatn of those splendid 
black eyes and to look forthem wherever 

| she went ainong the crowds of the tnetropo- 
Eyes were her study—black ones to 
the preat 


lis. 
her a watter of delight—men 
object of ber attention. 
So ardent and earnest an observer of the 
masculine gender did Nathalie become, 
that many acurious stare was sentafter her, 
and several protests against her preoccupa- 
\ tion of mind, when with him, were elicited 
trom the long suffering cousin, Phil Dunean, 
the only triend she had in the world, and 
when Miss Rodwell considered it necessary 
to make a new winter dress, she was in 


actual ignerance of the latest feminine 
fashions. 


‘Two months passed, and Nathalie’s un- 
tiring quest after snother glance of those 
glorious eves met with no reward, 

| “T eannotsee why I am so ridiculous,” 
she said to herself, disgustedly, rapping ber 
pretty finger tips upon the window of the 
courfortiess lodging house parlor, “I am 
not ordinarily quite a goose, yet 1 go star- 
ing avout, day after day, running into peo- 
ple Ldon'tsee, and knocking over simail 
children, and behaving abominably, alte- 
gether, because every creature in coat and 
waistevat that I see I imagine may have 
black eyes, and those black eyes!+ And 

I really believe old Phil thinks I’m getting 

aflirt! Here be comes. I hope he isn’t pa- 

thetic and gentle to-night. If be only 
knew how much better I like him when he 
| shows some spirit—the old silly!" 

The pleasant, serious faced young fellow 
'whoeame in did not seem to warrant the 
| good-natured contempt bestowed upon 

him by his pretty, pryuante cousin. He was 

rather nice looking than otherwise, and 
there was a charmingly glad expectant look 
| in bis clear gray eyes as he went to her side 
and clasped one of her restless hands, 
| “Nathalie, dear, you cannot guess what 4 
lovely time I have in view for you?”’ 
“Thentell ine. And don’t call ine ‘Na- 
thaiie, dear.’ What is it?’ 
| “J°ll wait until you are in a good temper 
before——”’ 
“Now, don’t tease, Phil. You know I'm 
in a good temper, only I hate you to be 
spooney, and ‘Nathalie, dear,’”? does sound 
s» absurd.”’ 
“Well, if your own cousin must never 
“ay anything nice to you, why, Miss Rod- 
| weil, will you allow me to escort you to the 
_ Charity Ball a week from to-night?” 
| “The Charity Ball! There!” And Na- 
| thalie fairly hugged Phil in ber excitement. 
“Of course I'll go. How in the world has 
it happened ?”’ 
“Mr. Delurine bad two tickets that be 
isn't going to use, and be nade me a pres- 
entofthem. Kind old tellow he is. Shall 
you go en masque, Nathalie?” 
“Yes, for there is a pretty costume I can 
| get upfor a meresong. And you can wear 
a plain domino, you know. T'vethought it 

' outalready. A floating green—oh, there’s 
the dinner bell. We'll talk about it after- 
wards.” 

Puil Duncan thought his cousin Nathalie, 
of whom be was so fond, but who always 

, seemed to resent ratber than encourage his 
| faithful, tender devotion to ber, bad never 
looked so lovely in her life as she did when 
she accumpanied Lins on the night of the 
|; Cuarity Ball. 
Her dainty costume, arranged entirely 
_by her own hands, was bewitchingly be- 
coming: clouds ot sea green tarlatane, 
| frostily foaming here and there, with yokes 
and bodice of indescent fish scales, and 

Strings of Roman pearis binding arias and 

brow, and crystal drops shining upon her 
, dress and unbound bair, as it she had in- 
, deed just risen from lar sea depths, 

Heenjoved baving people turn and ad- 
inire her, as they evicently did ; and they 
both enjoyed everything very much, the 
inusic, the dancing, the fluwers, and per- 
|} fumes, and jewels, and shimmer every- 
where ; for neither of these two could often 
afford such pieasure, 

After a waltz—sueli a waltz as dance loy- 
erscould never tire of--Nathalie, getting 

, through the crush, holding Phil’s arin,sud- 
denly forced her escort to a halt. 

‘Phil! Pol! Do you see that gentle 
anim the black silk dumiao, with the sil- 
Ver star upon it?) There, leaning under 
that cluster of lights, looking this way! I 
ust Lave 4 danee with bim !’’ 

“Why, Nathalie ?” 

“Oh, you need uot say ‘Why, Nathalie ?’ 
Tinean it You must bring him here to 
dance with me, or I'll not speak to vou 
again evening. Don't you see what 
agnifcent eves be has? Well, I've been 
looking for those «yes two inonths.”’ 


tiiis 


“Nathalie, what can you wean?” witha 
c45p of astonisiiment 
*Wiat I sav ' W you he quick ? He 
$ going, al JO not bring lim J 
s k to ‘ 1 
Poor Piiil He knew Nathalie would 
er word, vet ile SCriipied to go aud 
Svlicit this Stranger with her request; but 
tne gentleman was inoving, away, and 
Nathalie would mot speak to bim if: the 


stranger was not brought vo her, 

“T bey pardon, sir, but if you are not en- 
gaged tor the next dance, might I introduce 
you to the youug lady who is with me ?”’ 

‘Itis P hl, is It mot ?”’ 
“Mr. Delo:me !”’ 
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It is my cousin, Miss Rodwell 


= 


“Yes, eir. 
whe does so much copying for us. 
no idea who you are, but if you care to be 
introduced——”’ Stainiered Phil, apologeti- 
cally. 

“Why, no, suppose you do not betray 
who I ain; all is wir among maskers, you 
know. It is the Undine with the masses of 
loose gold-brown hair, is it not? I shall be 
bonored, I’m sure,”’ 

Before Nathalie was quite recovered froin 
the bewilderment of ber good fortane, the 
siranger had called her tair ‘‘sea-nyimpb,” 
and led her to a place for the Lancers, and 
new stood looking at her with those giori- 
ous eyes, with an expression bal f-amused, 
balf curious, 

“May I ask what gained for me the dis- 
tinction of being your choice partner,or was 
it your partner’s choic:?”’ 

“No, mine. I recognized your eyes; I 
saw them once before—about two months 
ago—when you were riding through Regent 
street, and I fancied some day I would like 
one dance with you.” 

“Then my eyes are my good fortune? 
Pray tell me what attraction they have.” 

“Why, they are rather nice ones for black 
ones,” very nonchalantly. 

“Then black ones aren't your favorites 7" 
laughing. ‘Do you like gray ones most?’ 

“Like cousin Phil’s? No; they are too 
peaceable and good-natured.” 

“Then your escort is your cousin? Is be 
a nan of business ?”’ 

“Yes, iny escort is ny cousin. 
only relative I have. He is in 
oftice of a Mr. Delorine.”’ 

‘Delorine? Oh, yes; I think I’ve heard 
of him. Nice sort of a wap.’ 

“Ob, yes; I believe so, Phil is very fond 
ofhim. I’ve never seen him, but | copy 
for Lim,” avowed Nathalie; “aud he pays 
better than most lawyers.” 

The dancing, began, and as soon as ended, 
the owner of the “glorious eyes” led Na- 
thalie back to cousin Phil, whispered softly, 
“I’ve a fancy we shall meet again soun,’’ 
and vanished. 

About a week after the Charity Ball, 
Phil came home one nighv with the as 
tounding message that Mr. Delorme, hav- 
ing had so much work done by Miss Rod- 
well, wished to ineet her the next day per- 

ar * 

“What for, Phil? Have I not copied as 
well as usual? Isn’the going two give ine 
any more work? Think what a falling off 
in ny year’s earnings that would be! Oh, 
I hope it isn’t so bad as that! Don’t you 
know why he has sent for me, Phil? Hon- 
estly ? He basal ways been contented to have 
oe bring me the work and carry it back, 


He is the 
the law 


efore! Is he a very stern old geutle- 
man ?”’ 
But Phil was imperturbable. He an- 


nounced that he was not in the secret of 
Mr. Delorme’s thoughts, and would nut be 
cross-examined; and it was with consider- 
able nervousness, considering her usual 
saucy amemenesaee and rave bonhomie, 
that Nathalie appeared at Mr. Delorime’s 
office the next day. 

For a few minutes she was detained in an 
outer office by Phil, who said Mr. Delorme 
was engaged with a client; but, when a 
little bell sounded, Phil aruse and ushered 
her into an inner, elegant apartinent, where 
sat a stylishly dressed, delicate, sweet-faced 
lady, and a handsome inan of forty-five or 
fifty, with the identical fine black eyes that 
had haunted Nathalie so !ong. 

For a moinent Nathalie’s face was a study; 
bright flushes coming and going in ber 
pretty plump cbeeks, and mortification 
struggling with merriment shining in her 
eyes and treinbling about her scarlet lips; 
but she got through an introduction w Mr. 
Delorme quite creditably, and then she 
broke down and laughed so tunefully and 
mirthfully that ber companions were ob- 
liged 4 ae ner out of syinpathy. 

After Nathalie had recovered herself, Mr. 
Delorme explained that as he felt be must 
show his gratitude in soine tanner to the 
young lady who bad so distinguished bim 
the night of the ball, he was about & ofler 
her a position that she might think ao im- 
provement on her present one. 

He had learned a good deal concerning 
her life, and be thought it had beeu a hard 
one, though an independent one, and that 
was advantageous fora young girl, espec- 
ially a very pretty girl, to have reai home 
care and co:nfort. These Mrs. Detorine 
and himself would willingly give her, and 
she could still maintain ber independence 
by giving her services in exchange. 

Mrs. Delorine was often contined tw the 
house for weeks at a time, and liked some 
bright young persun about her who ould 
talk to her, read to ber, and be a pleasant 
companion. 

If Miss Rodwell would undertake to fil! 
this place she would be treated like a 
daughter and introduced into their own 
circle of soviety. Miss Rodwell might take 
a week for decision, and if it was favorable, 
Mr. Delorime’s carriage would take Ler froin 
her lodging house to her new hometbe day 
alter that decision was reported through Mr. 


She bas 





THE SATURDAY 


Delorime brought Puil home to dinner; she 
«missed the kind, devoted cousin. And 
Phil came often, and after a time confided 
ty Mr. Delorine that Nathalie had promised 
to marry him, 

The next night Mr. Delorine brought 
Phil boine to dine, and alter dessert, when 
the servants were disinissed, and only Mr. 
and Mrs, Delormwe and Natbalie and Pt 
satatthe table, the lawyer presented Pull 
with are that constituted the voung 
ian one of the firin of Deiorme and Dun- 


can. 

Nathalie jum up and kissed Mrs. 
Delorine, and Mr. Delorme, and Phil, ail 
round, and cried— 

“Though I know you'll make a dear, good 
old goose of a husband, and I shal! love you 
no end, I inust maintain that Mr. Delorime 
is just the most glorious :nania the world!’ 


Mrs. Delorine. 

“Ot course,”’ said Mr. Delorme, “If 
concerning my eyes, bow I will mae ber 
repent that optical crusade of hers!” 

“I'm afraid you never can now,” re- 
sponded Phil, his arm getting dangerously 
near his cousin’s blue waist-ribbon. You 
bave tnade it terminate so generously and 
grandly!” 


The Widow’s Son. 


BY B. PEYTON WARD, 





4 mountainous region of Wales, I stop- 

J ped at a farin-house and asked fora 
drink of water. A middle-aged, intelli- 
gent-looking woinan, the only inusate pres 
ent, politely bade ine enter and rest my- 
relf, pacnarlalogs that the day was very wari, 
and I looked fatigued. 

In looking around the plainly-furnished 
but tidy apartment, during ber absence te 
the well, I noticed « crude paincing, in a 
rough botne-imade fraine, Langing against 
ove of the walls; and as the design was 
rather singular, | went up W it, aud was 
standing before it, examining it, when she 
returned, 

The painter was evidently no artist, and 
knew as little about the science of drawing, 
evloring, shading, and perspective as 4 
Chinese; but the design was at ieast origin- 
al, and the curiosity of the whole affair 
arrested iny attention. 

It was intended to representa wild scene 
among the mountains, with aiman just step- 
ping over a precipice, Ww fali upon some 
rocks below, which forined the bed of a 
swilt-running streain ; but the novel part of 
it was, that in the clouds, high above the 
falling man, Wasa head supposed to be that 
of an angel or spirit, from which weuts 
streak of light to a farm-bouse in a dark 
corner. 

These were the principal 
noticed,and all that were worthy of mention; 
and with tie conclusion that it had been the 
pastime of some imaginative youth, atnd 
preserved with a mother’s fond regard, as 
an evidence of bis precocity of genius, I 
was turning away, when t ie snistress of the’ 
house, who bad come up bebind te, ob- 
served in what ] fancied was a rather tri- 
umphant tone, “That, sir, was the work of 
my son, and be was ouly fourteen years old 
when he did it!”’ 

“Indeed!” returned I, rather empliati- 
cally, searcely knowing what else to say. 
“Strange picture, isn’t it, sir?’ pursued 


Su E years ago, while traveling through 
h 


rather melancholy tone. 

“Very—quite original. I aim certain f 
neversaw anything like itin my life, aud I 
have seen a greal many remarkable 
paintings.” 


asad one !” 
“It's more than a fancy sketch, then?" 
“Yes, it'sa dream and areality. If you 


and rest.’’ 


a chair. 

“Are you a believer in dreams ?”’ 

“T cannot say I put much faith in then.’ 
“Well, I’ve been told some remarka'le 
dreaws, aud this, you see, is one of tLem. 
A good many years ago, just after I yout 
married, my husband bought this place, 
aud we caine here w live, 

“Years passed on without any accident, 
till my son—the sane that painted this 
picture, the only child I ever hadi—was 
about ten years ola, when one day my 
husband put some grist upon bis lorse aod 
started forthe mill, which was seven thites 
off, saying if be could possibly yet it ground 
that day he should wait for it, and I needn't 
beuneasy if he should bappen tw stay out 
pretty late. [told him I should be uneasy, 
of course, for I couldn't help that, but, if 
he could get itdone, it would be better 
wait for it than to wake two journeys. 
Somehow I telt wore sad than common 
when I parted trom bitn that day ; and even 
after he’d started I called him back, and 
asked him if he felt well, and told hin & 





Philip Dunean. 
“So when I come home I shall find no | 
Nathalie here,”’ said Phil, sadly the tmorn- 
ing that bis cousin was to remove to Mr. | 
Delorine’s elegant bouse. ‘ Weill, I’m glad 
for your sake, Nathie, though it’s 


rather 


bard on me. But, then, 1’tn of no accou 
good bye, Natlhie dear. 

“Oh, Phil, you are such an old goose! ¢ 
course, you rea great deal of account, and 
you arecouilny to see ine once or iw 


every week ; and if you will cheer up, you 
inay call ine ‘Nathie, dear’ every time you 
come. Now do besensible and bright; you 
know I hate you to be sad.”’ 

Nathalie’s new home was delightful ; put 
for ail that she made many friends and re- { 


ceived inuch adiniration, she came to think 
' 


~ 


take care of himself, and retwnember how 
miserable 1 should be ifanything happened 
to hitn. 

‘The road. -or path, rather, for it evald 
hardiv be ealled a road then—-which he had 


t, travel, weut through a very wild, lonels 
4 [ it ss 1 lanyerous 
é € I never ~ red 
A ght; for, besid going whe 
4, and “ 
vaileys, and across & t 
autre ss that were quick Ww rise « 
raith, there Were two piaces wie» i fa 
aiong the edge of a frightful preeijace 
where it would be aliiost certain death w& 


fall over. 
‘*Besides these two precipices, there wan 
another, a few rods off froin the horwe-path, 


i it half @ miie from tbe house, with 


and abo 


“And has the most glorious eyes;"laughed — 


Nathalie ever dares to alter her decision | 


points to be | 


the mother, in what now seemed to be a , 


| and found he 
“Ah, me! it wasa strange occurrence, aod | 


like, Ili tell you its history, while you pt | 


“I should like to hear it,” said J, taking | 


| go and see for inysell, yf oe 


EVENING POST. 


—_ — - _ 


a atreain of water running alony at thre bet- 
tom of it; but thie ] never thought about, in 
connection with my husband, till I saw tr 
in my dream, of which I'in now yuing to 
tell you. 

“Well, you must know that all tiat day, 
after ny hasband had left, I fett very sad 
and jow-spirited; for the life of me I 
couldn't get rid of the idea that something 

was going to happen to him. 

| “Though 1 fad nathan about it tomy 

| son freorge, who remained at home with 
me, vet I noticed that he felt uneasy too. 

| A ter night bad set in, before he went 

to bed, be would Juinpup every few inin- 

nites and run to tue door, thinking he had 
heard him coming, and then wa.k back 

siowly, lovLing very much disappointed, I 

finally persuaaed iin to go to bed, telling 

him Tf would sit up mysell, and let bin 
know when his father arrived. 

“The night had set in dark and cloudy, 
and the ciuuds were very low, and the 
air grew damper every hour, till at lest 
there beyanto be a fine mist—just the worst 
Bight posible for seeing anything, or find- 
ing one’s way through a thick wood, 

“This nade me teel more troubled still ; 
aud as the hours passed on towards imid- 
night, without bringing inv husband, I be- 
came # restiess that I couldn't sit still, and 
I got up and began to walk the floor back, 
and forth. [ might have done this for half 
an hour when all at once I began to feel 
drowsy, and this feeling increased on me «> 
mach that in a very short tine IT fousad 
great difficulty in keeping iny eyes open. 

“At last I stopped and sat down, and I 


for I dow't remember anything after that 
til! 1 tad ny dreamin, which 
| tell you about. 

*f dreamt that I saw my husband coming 
-alony tne path, abouthalf a mile from here, 


| 

} 

‘ 

| walking along slowly on foot, teeling his 
} 





way with great caution, as it seemed, and 
leading bis horse, which had the grist on 
his back; aud L remember wondering why 
he didn't let theanimal pick the way for 
hissmel!, and follow him instead, as such a 
beast can always get along better and surer 
than «tuan ina dark night. Well, at length 
he stopped, just where a path ran nearest Ww 
the precipice that overlooks the stream, as 
you see itin the picture, and then he seerm- 
ed to leave the horse and turn off in tiat 
direction, as ifto feel out the wav; and I 
remember thinking that if he keptona 
Jittic further, be might step off belore he 
knew it. This frightened iné me so that I 
screamed and woke wyself up. 

**Thank Heaven! it’s only adreamm, after 
all!’ Laaid touyself, as I looked around 
the room. And then somehow I fell off to 
sleep again, and dreamt | saw the horse 
standing in the path, just as before, and inv 
husbaud, unaware of bis danger, coming 
nearer and nearer tothe awful precipice, 
| over which I seemed to know he would 
fall. 

“Again I screamed and woke up; and 





‘this tune I shook off all drowsiness, and | 


ran aud called George, aud told hit ail 
about it, and that he must get up at once 
ani cone with me, for Twas going to the 


' ledge tu sce if there was any troth in ite | 


The poor boy was terribly frightened, of 

emarrmne;: but be hurried on some 
| ciothes, and by the time Thad got che lan- 

tern reaty, he was ready too, but fairly 
| shaking with fear. 
| *| don't know how long we were in reach- 
ling the place, Twas so excited that T seemed 
to be ying all the way, and yet getting 
along atasnail’s pace, Our nearest way to 


yet ts the precipice was to follow the path | 
i that Jed upon topof it; and when | got to 
In any Greain, | 


where | bad seen the horse 
wasn't there, I began 
breathe a little more freely. But 


lo 


tii | could know tor certain that tiny poor 
hustand wasn't lying waugled on the rock 
at the foot of Lhe ledge. 

We eaiied hii as loud as we could, but 
didn’t get any answer; and I determined 
ail the tiie 
that ehould tind my dream a false one, 
Ky going round the hill @ litths way we 
could get down to the stream without any 
danger; but the night was so dark and 
isisty, that it took us a good quarter of an 
hour to get the exact place. } 

“And then—oh, merciful Heaven !—what | 
did these eyes behold? There,sure 6nough, 
lay wy pour husband, mangled and dying 
on the rocks. 

“PE don't remember invself what bappened , 
next; beutuny son says that [I seemed un- 
naturally calin, and that [ picked up tis 
father asif he were an infant, and carried 
bien all the way te the house in iy arinis— _ 
be going Vefore with the light, crying as if 
bis beart would break—and that when I 
had got bin placed on the bed I fainted 
dead away. 

“| rewmeuiber coming to, and finding my- 
self besides the inangied corpee of iny tus- 
band, and poor George sobbing and wring 
ing bis bands, and beyying ine in the tose 
piteous Wines to speak to bliin. His fatner 
pad breathed his last on Lisown bed; tut 
he never spoke after we found hit, and 
was unconscious when he died. The next 
day the poor boy set offand called in some 
the neighbors, and they retnained wit 

6 till after the runeral, which I don’t r 

7 t. 4 those were « 
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I was glad to 
breathed a pra 
be spared lo tue 


world of tribu ation. kK now 
she was not clildiess, and 
er that each inigiil 
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think [must bave gone right off to sleep, | 


I'in going ww | 


of tis) 


then he | 
| pught have got frightened at something and 
| ran away, and of course [ couldn't teel easy 








-— ee - 


PEOPLE OF QUEER WAYS. 


Ny MF. little time age an article appeared 
\ 





deaeritiing wane of the curious idiosyn- 

crasies of sane people —people clever, 
brave, intelectual may be—but victims to 
one habit, delusion, of antipathy,the power 
Of which over theus is so atrong as to imply, 
on that suljeet only, a mental warp ot 
greater or lows degree, 

Oneol the inetances cited wos that of a 
brave offer ote could not sleep if his 
toth-vrusis and tisomelf oecupied the sane 
apartinent, Speaking to a friend of this 
strange repulsion, she remarked that such 
cases are by nO means UNneoiminon, and re- 
lated te te tae parsilel exauples, 

(tne was thatefaivly who had the most 
litem alrivoet tenes ofl white loaf-suyar. 
Drid ehe brapgeen treme inte contact with 
the tooeent artide, of were even a lumpoft 
it terceyuht pte ber oresenee, she would be 
simA with avieleout paroxysitof rage, 

Seether lady tustietedd upon mome one al- 

| ways sitting ew closely beside her as to be 


able ty teed ber hand in theirs, Unless 
ber teated were we ft ager imeompend hie fancied 
morn e800) @ercid aeeall ber —of what nature 


we donm hes, ther if her apprehensions 


torrk a Cefintte torus even to her own 
ttinaginateen:. Two persons were obliged to 
relieve eae otver in constant attendance 


upon her, aod very irksome inustthey bave 
fvcsgecd Cheer Cewek, 

Awmtther of fears vieetius was a inan who 
Pree ptee Wed betteemetl Gee tree ttimcde of ular, His 
one an miety *a-toavend the touch of per- 
esoliiston = with inmani- 


ertim, rf eerneinng totes 


tale Chijeeie, ae, i ls opinion, auch con- 
| tart would tnvolve tits breakave, 
new a than cmmuited a doctor about an 


He 


tipreom one 


extraordinary affliction, ismerrtedd that, 
while iss Devctia, bee trad occasion 
been placed i wr mtrons adrauvlt that the 
| current of alc bad blown bis ead round so 
that bis features crowned tis “pine. He 
eemieet eoed thet thei lie lacetnent necemmitated 
tie Wearing of 1 thes back to front, 
obliging tins bs waik with a retrograde 
de 
Inetead f ridiculing his patient's delusion 
of telling Win, with erude faithfulness, that 
his head wae in its natural position, the 
Actor weaely muygyesiod that propably a 
sharp wreneh, i lowed by the application 
Of a wrong mustard plaster, would set 
| matters right. Vo thistreatiment the pationt 
} willingly agreed, and the experiinent was 
tried with perlect success ; the man believ- 
| jog that the deetor tad readily perforined 
lan operation #hieh bad resulted ina cure. 
Int @ seamide lntying-lhouse the owner was 
greatly perpieszed by finding berown pro- 
Visions, and theme of ber boarders, nightly 
disappear, As she kept no “eat,” and had 
honest servants, the matter troubled ber 
tuck. 
Aceident diseovered the delinquents to be 
| two ladies (we ume tho word “ladies” ad- 
vinediy, they being members of a tamily of 
| wine pemitien), wie bad taken apartinents 
in her house, awd who, when the other in- 
| nates were asleep, stole downstairsto the 
larder, aud regaled Uhemmel ves upon viands 
belonging Ys teir landlady and fellow- 
lolyers. 
| Ne ther onthe seore of poverty nor poor 
living could their conduct be explained ; 
but, am the maine pilferings occurred at 
(Aber pisces they Irequented—though in 
cach came the tnatter was by some tneans 
pushed uy weran only charitably suppome 
| that, in this One respect, they were unace 
conmintate for their own actions, 
} Vasey Vrecoentiics ol a lows pronounced 
tytn, #6 fled epecmens of various kinds 
| mrss bearissiomm, if aintising ; others irritat- 
ig fro Chest umelew stupidity. 
| Vrovewative of a muile is the expedient 
deviewt by atmtuer for the relief of her 
} Over-antiety leat bicws and falls, inet with 
| during nursery frompings, or runnings up 
| and Nown tains, should result in injury to 
| the brates of ber numerous proyency, She 
COMMONS toe bright idea of tnaking thiek 
| wawiding pada, whieh the unhappy children 
were wear as «4 protective 
cuvering over theic teniples sud the back of 
theirc berate. Their variv collisions with the 
world were therety inade exceptionally 
easy . and whether or tiie pads were to 
be thanked forti. tact though the reverse 
tight ave brew expected they prew up 
an uneornnily hard-leaded set of men 
and women, 

A cheetiul varety, happily combining a 
arta, when Of reverence lor the Sabbath 
With an appreciation of high dave and boli 
days, Was vifaned ty Laving tiese pads 
veered awitis Ulack silk for ordinary week- 
Gay th browo sik for Sundays, 
femtival®, 20d FAN PANY. 

A notieman, Who was credited 
rent roll of @ larze an atnount that we 
MA venture stating it im fyures, 
would, wen telt alone in town, himself 
Viert ie pr miterer, and purciiase frou bin 
bait a leas, whieh ie covsidered ample pro- 


se 


a@ndeuned 


taeat 


Aeal, ai w 
with a 
will 
Upern 


¥ for lis wilitary dinner. It waa re- 
puted Ws be aoninen practice with hin, 
did be notices cuteide the bedroom doors of 
peers Of bis household boota or sloes 
piaced tuere fur the purpome of being re 
novela [eleaned, ty ask their owners if 
such ~oiehing “were almoiulely necessary, 
“ ‘ ‘ at lean the 6X pense 

L ~ a°yvo 40 &8labiisuiient as 

a 
ci oo oem — 
reads n2ad Iaitations 
- 
" ; ZV 
“ * “ ; “, «4 blac a 

sits sfOW awa r WoHey, as 
{ a its twee end i» ver Seri j lor 
¢ slim P Compound Oxvyyer It 

P 

” ‘ 

































































































































baat 


BALE 


* 
* 
> 


Whe eee 



























‘WQur Young Folks. 


BY M. THORGER. 





the old own on the Rhine prepared to 
celebrate that great event—the comple- 
which had been in 
over mix bundred 


| T wae in the mouth of October, 10, that 


( athedral 
lor 


tum <f Me 
ovmre of building 
vrare. 

* Pre the bouses and public buildings 
inane) #reatueand garlands were suspended, 
wan a graud display of 
tie narrow streets, and in 


lite 


theerrsghs the 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


° 


was there the 


tut anether pervon too, 


| goud old ductor who bad often sat by ber 


flags, and | 


(asthextral myuare itself, there surged an ex- | 


Cited aud expectant crowd, 
Heat «| eves were ooitinually gazing tull 
tinme dark tnasses of cloud, 


of ose Bietv cn 
witel for many days had been drifting 
ovetiesd. and whieh trom tine to tine 


meres eet widdy play, uamerciful show 
ers of tan ajem the scene of Lue approach. 
tag fewtisstes, and upon the heads of the 
Pye 
Ji tee gareet of atall and gloomy house 
oof Clee narrowest atreelaol Cologne, A 
peticut, sickly child bad lan for many 
~— Oppemite one of the two windows 


@icend tive t iy bittie tend, at the oAler mat the 


lative’, aperee Lailor, with his cheerful ap- 
yr t branz, who bad pradual.v leoome 
srt itunmin this needy housebel d; 
a. pee keeper, errand-boy, and coi. 
5° wae tee, ad in mpiteof all Chis work, 
~ = emtiuued ty be the merriost fellow 
bts Ltee rat 

f tn ye wife and mother had been 
lewd for weore than «a year already, and the 
bet gti bad been lytog bore alisost ever 
. 

Wi sie opened ber eyes, she could 
jowrm Meigs frown heer cot tipou the lowers 
of the € «tedeal, which see ned to greet ber 
hieediw das by dav, in a confidential aud 
sere eter em (he atitaer, 

sce So foog, the towers had appeared 
{gee thee intitle window as if framed tn a 


thoes, green wreath of loaves, for the ingen- 
ue, Covet Franzhad sown nasturtiatos in 


a fee old yet boxes, which be had boyjed 


(remeee) @rigiew tee ocr) cher, and they berth 
‘ view) asyeativoup Che strings, a8 though 
tiey mete lnopiiog bs gain a prize, The sweet 


teil biome re meeoned to try to reach 


fig hiobe tbe roo asi with lender hands, 
eRhen one opened the witdow, 

Pie vittle chiid knew aud counted each 
jeef and vad, and when the wind and rain 
broek tage rte thee window Ou inauy @ Bloriny 
night, @be ay Wilh au xicus Wide-open eves, 


aeditre wtied for ber hanging garden, un 
tii the seorning dawned and the wondertu: 
tre be fron the Cathedral chimed : 

“7M eee. a4) im well, 

How beautiful the child thought her little 
be ccnee Soe only wished that ber totoer 
ovebl wave Known Vo as looked tow, 

Ihow eaey it was to lie so quietly from 
dav ty day. when the Cathedral looked 
doan ups Ube bouseand the stately towers 
faime!t Coe ves on Liotoe, as il were, ever 
higher aud lige’, an if thevw ished to see 
iobetter, and the mek eclild nodded to them 
& wine vy, and whispered with beaming 
eves. Without ine you could Dot grow Be 
quenly, J atu belpingg You, you know.”’ 

. e —_ * a * 


| thezat.”’ 


mother's bedside; and probably be had 
bound up the parr little feet, fur they really 
hurt no longer. 

Also, the well-known figure of Sister 
Aloysia, with ber sweet expression and 
kind face, glided in Ler nuns dress, like a 
siadow, through the room. 

The father, however, stuod at bis work- 
table as if stunned ; little Marie could see 
bim as thorough « cloud. 
only person she saw disuinctiy, tur he was 
on bis knees close beside the little oot. Ob, 
why were they all so surrowful ? 

Aad then the stranger said good-bye ; be 
kissed ber forehead, and pressed Ler trein- 
Liing band agalu and again. 

Kut sanething remained bebind in the 
weak and feverish fingers, and when the 
clild looked duwe upon them, still asin a 
dream, « large, shining, gold ovin lay be- 
fore her eyes. Franz was the tirst to dis 
oover it. 

Oh, you turtunate child, he cried, ‘you 
will be able ts buy the whole world with 
Then the young nun was called to 
aimire the treasure. ‘One could do a 
wrest deal of gral with that,’ said she, in 
ber soft, low woiee. But the astonished 
father exclaimed, “We could live grandly 
on thas, like rie people, for a whole week ; 
but the strange pentieman gave itty you,s. 
you way do what you like with it. And I 
have not come off badly, for be gave me a 
fgoidte.. Aud he ala» 


puece 


Franz was the | 
of stone, which seemed, littie Marie thought, 





wished to | 


pay the doctor, buthe would not lake any- | 


tivity. Ihe met forget to pray tor 
stranger, though you dont know his naine ; 


the good tec) knows it, we may be sure. 


| And bow glial we vuylt lo bethat vou were 


, te walk with crul 


niet be ibiend, t s certainly very sad 
to think that, provativ, days and years will 
pans before vou can stand ayain.”’ 

“Even tf ste lives, she will only be able 


the doctor had said 


ptayeta it 


08," 
oulside. 

“Poor dear little thing, how sorry I am 
for her, we ust ali nurse her very cCare- 
fully; I witl look iu every day,’’ said the 
nurse, 

“[ may do whatever I like with the 
money,” repeated little Marie, getting 
feverish with excitement, “and one could 
buy the whole world with it, Frauz said. 
Well, then, ET will yive it to the clever 
nau whe t# building the dear cathedral, 
for be wants « great deal of uwney, ever 


feo mueh, | often beard people say when 


I eould run about out of doors. And if I 
yive bin ty treasure, he will be able to 
finish the cathedral allthe quicker. I will 
only keep i GIL Gemorrow, just to look 
at it a little lomger. Oh, if tnotuer were 
only bere Wo rejoice with ime."’ 

[he next morning the child kissed the 
yold eon, and then the Sister of Mercy 
really carried the little invalid’s uiite to the 


lcathedra: offertory-bux, 


It was, sias! a not unoummon Blory, but | 


' ym toe lemme a nal one, 

When the iittie girl was sti.l able to run 
aleout «though she lad always looked so 
Seicate aud tragile, that toe neighbors 
ete ke of ber only asthe “litthe angel '—ber 
favor te atssuseinetil wines her mother's 
feath, bad teeu to eit with « headless doll 
in ber artus. to one of the worksheds near 
the € atledcal. Sie had olten looked on 
scentiy aud allentivelyv, and watched 


frere 
toe men st work on the different biocks of 
eine, aod aaw bow they moved the tai 
teense teats of the seaflold hither and 


fisittie’, f+“ borat 


tue workinen knew the pale, but 
Ctear ts d ttle face with the iarge eves, 
J ive send Lies frand offen solne power 
far atone world ih up the aweet lillie fori, 


temo silalele\ touring garivents, 
tr (eee bert earetuiiv to a saler seal, 

fav. is owever, thev did nat lake 
eclild, for inacv strangers 
liegt tote the sinall shed, to see 
t gigactc passion-fowers of stone which 
were ethlitteiteadld lLiiere,. 
ives, aii wt —no one knew how it 
appeuel—« ean wave way, and fell beay 


fies tisat 
mre tedice aft th 
Bere crue 


corneas 


ti 

vom the feet olthe child as she went trip 
jour te. A boud ery, and Jitthe Marie teil 
were mm be Line wreund. 

‘ hoe foe Vered consciousness, she 
fred vereeliiie the aris Of «a slatelv-look- 
log mean, *&hbomee serigus face looked duwn 
koudiy sod avaigusy upon ber. Tender, 
Coonmtotiog words, spoken in agentioe Voice, 


20d tases of endearment, such as she had 


never received belore, teil laintiv on ber 
ear. 

It meermed ty ber as if ber inother's voice 
were woleet, @) that she fell obliged to 
- ‘ «a te may metliv ‘}t does mot burt 

a, eweoet tmAbver. hut branuz was close 

mle er. teow did he yet there, and why 

eile as USuA bul sob lustead, 
Cd to ot ter grie! ? 
ad gutuered round (he 
. =a / . stra 
a Pe 
. \ mw 
+ r r ~ ‘ a] 
grat e ’ > } 
teolr. teed ber in so carefe lly. 


Tien 2) grew 


dark again, and when the 
t woke up 7" 


she wasin lier 


bed, aed again the mild, wWiatiiy fuce Was 


brows that time Marie watched her 
building, as sue called it, all day long, from 
morning tll wight, with jealous but beatn- 
ing ey a. 

It was a pleasure, ber greatest upon 
earth. She could see the towers rising 
higher and higher, and that of course was 
frou the inexhaustible golden treasure, 
with which one could purchase the whule 
world. 

All ber pain was forgotten inp the proud 
conscivusness that sbe was really and 
truly abie to beip., Was it indeed no 
dream? Ob bo, it was quite true; his 
was what slie told Lerself every mornivy, 
with a bappy susie. Of coure in the winter 


| they could work but little at the building, 


but at jast the spring-tide comes once 
inore, 

Then all the workmen were busy again 
ainong the scafoiding above, and the lealy 
irane-work rouod the window shot up 
again, as if it aise wished to see how they 
were gelling vn. 

And Franz i:uitated all kinds of birds, as 
they came track gradually into the simall 
and large gardens, s that the littie garret 
seers alice (ike @ weed, 

“Wel 
asked the gwd old d 
SS (netii.es ust te 
he knew that he ould no longer give any 
real assistance bere,an incurable disease of 
the chest having rapidiv developed itself, 

Toen the similing child-lips auswered— 


locter, who called in 


i]t yrowing.” 


“How are your lowers progressing ?"’ Sis- 
ter Alovsia enquired every day, and Marie 
noatded bappiy aod maid, Very well." 
Kind friends liad sent all sorts of toys and 
preseuts to the patient little inwalid, apd 
ainong thea was a picture of the Cathedral. 


bew is vour building getting on?” 


the | 








“look alter’ the child; | 





Everything eise was pushed aside, but tie | 


pitare lay day and night upon the little 
overiel 

And at last everyone could see that the 
towers were growing nearer and siearer 
beaven, and ®) was the child, oniy no one 
koew that. The sweet cieerful litile face 
and the lustrous eyes deceived thew all, 
and the kind nurse alone felt and knew 


thatthe child's weight grew liytliter day 
by dav, and that ber breathing became 
shorter and quicker. 


At last thew told the child that ber build- 
ing was cuupleted, and that the Ein peror 


nself was coming lo see it; and the splen- 
did deeptoned bells sounded now every 
lay 4s ey @aic oe is read Y.a 9 
r " . ’ satin vi! 
} 4 + » ” Sira wer 
ag “ s I 4npke 
: as s % ‘ 
— | for “i / sl raved €a 
g «a evening Ab! then sh 
w dat« ~ tel: Dinu tuat thev had bath 
belped to eo.unplete the cathedral. How 


Jelighted and astonished he would be! 


Franz must cul all the leaves and flowers 
nthe window, for she would itnake a 
beautiful w aMiiforhims if be came. Kut 








now the heavy clouds gathered overbead 
and remained there, and the much-loved 
cathedral seemned to be always surouded ip 
tist. 
During many a long night the wind 
whisties and howled round the tall old 
house in the narrow street, and little Marie 
did not clore her eyes,vut lay awake listen- 
ing to the strange language of the storin. 
The towers looked as if they were envel- 
oped in a thick cloak; nothing was to be 
seen of those beautiful, glistening images 


tl suine through the scaflulding like gigan- 
tic candles. 

How sad the child felt; and bow anxious 
she was aboutthe beautiful passion flowers, 
which would get so wet now, and would 
certainly look as shabby as ber own _ 
leaves and blossoiuns at the window. How 
she longed for tse sun, poor little thing, for 
the dear Cathedral and also a little for her- 
sell. 

Eiverything lovked #0 different when the 
sun shone ;it was much easier w breathe 
too, and that icy band which pressed so 
heavily upon the uususpecting heart of the 
child did not come then. She was secretly 
terrified at it, but she did pvt say one word 
tw her father atyout iu 

He was always s happy now, his bands 
were quite full of work for the procession 
costumes, apd be will be well paid. 

Sometimes, in fun, be would unroll upon 
the child's bed, the gold and si:ver lace 
with which he wa<to trim the curious yar- 
ments # richly, and sav laughingly: “This 
is all for vour Cathedral, for you have fin- 
ished building it at last; bat the sun 
ought to shine both upon your towers and 
the festive omtumes, or nobody will be any 
the wiser.” 

The evening betore the festival it rained 
Incessantiv, and the flowers round the gar- 
ret window almost broke beneath the drip- 
ping burden. 

Hiow dark and dreary the day had see:ned 
to little Marie! 

How oppressive was the atmosphere of 
the tiny chamber in the roof! Franz was 
obliged to open the windows constantly, 
and bring in boughs wet with rain. “I can 
breathe tore easily then,” the sick child 
told him soseftiy, ah ! s» softly that he was 
obliged to bend quite down tothe thin, white 
lips. 

How tenderly the wasted hands clasped 
the leaves and flowers which he brought, 
aud tried to tie them together; but strange 
to say. the thread seemed as beavy as an 
iron chain to-day. 

The child's eyes were not turned from 
her beloved Cathedral! even for one moment 
all day loug, and when the evening shadows 
fell, and hid it from ber sight, and the father 
stooped down to her t say good-night(for a 
whole week now the Sister of Mercy had 
watched every night In the garret,) then 
suddenly, with an almost superhuinan 
etlort, she threw her aruis round his neck, 
and said mysteriously : 

“To-night, Sister Aloysia and I are going 
to ask the angels to give us fine weather. 
They can do it, you know ; ab! if I could 
only belp a little too, they must always 
have so much to do.” 

During that very October night, however, 
astrange wailing and waving swept over 
tne earth, like the stormy greeting of a new 
Spring-tine; and when morning caine, 
what 4 imarvellous and welcome sight was 
scen ! 

The heavy clouds parted, the fog dis 
appeared, and all looked blue and golden, 
as if some invisible hands were struggling 
to draw back a beavy curtain; and the sum- 
mits of the grand Cathedral towers were 
bathed In gorgeous sunshine. 

There could be no doubt about it; the 
angels were hastening to make fine weather 
for the great festival held in honor of the 
counpletion of that wondrous stracture—the 
Cathedral of Cologne upon the Rhine! 

Yes, and one more sweet spirit was al- 
lowed to help them this tine, and there was 
So ujuch to be done overhead, and it was 
such joyful happy work, that the poor earth 
below was quite forgotten. 

The little child lav still and dead, with a 
heavenly smile upon her lips. She had 
helped to build those towers which looked 
down 80 gloriously in shining light, and 
she was now rejoicing over it in heaven. 

—<_> - > ——-—— 


ONLY A BUTTERFLY. 





BY E. LINWOOD sMITH. 


terfly! Very pretty, gauzy wings are 

4 bers, I grant you, but they re only fit 
lor tue Sunshine.” 

“And Heaven grant the sunshine only 
inay they know!" auswered Dick Maynard 
t bis triend Roger (Gresham, as they 
sauntered arinip arin alopg the path to the 
church on bis wedding day. 

Surely it looked as though Florence May- 
nard’s lot bad indeed fallen inte pleasant 
places. It was berown home she entered, 
aller her wedding trip, furuished through- 
out by an indulgent tatuer, and the deed of 
the bouse ber jusband’s gilt to ber. 

To exoress a wish was, with ber, to bring 
its fulfiliment. What wonder she knew not 
tual poverty and misery existed—tiiat sie 


| OOK out, Dick; you re marrying a but- 


dreamed not winter's chill could blast suin- 
iner’s bape ? 
{ w ar peso avay 4A V@ar & 
of ~ > + 4 ae | r 
4 } r 
it + - » Lie 
” » | re ad ee 
bitt.6 timme lor bbe to yain a truer } Siyut 
inte each «thers natures luan in their brief 
weeks of courtship; but wasit hnayination 
Srely Willie seemed lately to bring a frown 
on Dick Maynard's brow—a frown of 
anxious theught -and rowod his mouth 


lines of au xXious care. 











“We must give a party, Dick,"’ said the 
young wife one morning, a8 her busband 
was about t& set out on the business 
routine of the day. “We have not yet 
given a bona fide arty, and it is naturally 
expected of us, 8» I have made all the 
necessary arrangements.” 

Dick looked serious, 

“Times are pretty bard just now, pet,” 
he answered, **The stoutest hwuses are tot- 
tering. Another failure today, Florrie. 
Darling, don’t let us give this party just 
pow.” 

“I verily believe, Dick, you are insane. 
What have other people's failures to do 
with us? Beside, my invitations are al- 
ready in the engraver’s hands. It is too 
bad of you to worry me in this manner !”’ 

And 8, with a pout and a tear the young 
wife won her way. 

“Was it not worth winoing?’’ she asked 
herself, a fortnight later, as she stood in the 
brilliantiv-lighted drawing-room, the in- 
cense of flowers mingling with the crash of 
music, and beautiful women lending witch. 
ery the scenery. 

Everything was a success, in its most un- 
equivocal terins, and the flush of gratified 
pride was on her cheek, its sparkle in Ler 
eye, a8 alone tor the moment she drew the 
curtains of the aleoved window before her 
hiding place, to enjoy her triu:nph. 

Suddenly voices smote ber hear. Two 
gentlemen were talking earnestly, and in 
one of them she recognize! Mr. Gresham, 


her busband’s friend. The other was a 
Stranger, but a man well advanced in 
years, 


“What has tempted young Maynard,”’ he 
said, “to make this display at thistime? It 
is suicidal. Do you rot Know he has asked 
tine upon his paper? Tomy knowledge, 
two firms bave determined to refuse it, say- 
ing his style of living will net adinit of the 
indulyence.”” 

“Hush! Not so loud,” said the other, 
“Poor Dick! He is not to blame. When 
men marry butterflies they must accept the 
conseq uences,”’ 

“Will you call on me for a few moments 
in the morning, Mr. Gresham?" she said, 
alinost humbly, a8 be bade hrs hostess good 
evening. 

It was noon when the servant admitced 
him, the following day, into Mrs. May- 
nard’s dainty boudoir, and in a few mo- 
ments she entered. 

“I sent for you, Mr. Gresham,” said the 
sweet, nusical voice, ‘to say that 1 over- 
heard a conversation which took place last 
evening, wuen you spoke of serious trouble 
threatening my husband—a trouble I had 
acceleratec by the reception I had insisted 
upon giving. Will you be kind eaough to 
tell ne how far this is true?” 

“Is it possible you du pot know of it, Mrs, 
Maynard?” 

“Tl know nothing. Dick asked me to 
give up this party, and ] refused, not realiz- 
ing its necessity. Even butterflies, Mr. 
Gresbain, can sometimes shed their painted 
wings. If I can heip my husband, | wish 
to do so.” 

A new adiniration grew intothe man's 
eyes as he realized he had known naught of 
the brave young spirit which dwelt there, 

“IT have this house,” sie continued. 
“T will gladly give it up as security for the 
time for ny husband’s needs. With hiin I 
could be happy anywhere. How selfish I 
have been not to have watched the signs cf 
trouble growing in his dear face!’ and al- 
mnost a sob crept into the brave voung voice. 
“Will you not persuade him, Mr. Gresh- 
atin, to accept it? Or, better vet, will you 
not arrange it without b s knowledge? He 
has done so nuch for me. Let me do this 
for him!” 

* * * 2 - * 

“Come in!” called out a tired voice, as 
Dick, a few weeks later, sat aione in his 
library, and a faint knock came at the door. 
He glanced surprised!ly as his wife entered. 
“Up yet, dear? Do you know how late it 
“Tr 

“{ could not sleep knowing you were sit- 
ting up. Besides, Dick, I—I saw such a 
dear little place to-day—a tiny cotlage in the 
country, just near enough tor you to come 
in town every day. Would you mind it 
very, very much if we went there to live ?”’ 

“My darling, what do vou mean ?” 

“Dick, vou gave tne this house fur all my 
own, to do with it asl pleased, did vou 
no?” x 

“Your very own.” 

“Well, why don’t you guess? Why do 
you make metell you? | have given it 
up, Dick, to take off part of the loat which 
is weighing vou down, and we are yoing in- 
to the country’ you and I, to live among the 
birds and flowers; and, if necessary, dar- 
ling, I will broil your beetsteak and— —” 

But kisses choked back the words as her 
husband caught ber in his arms and rained 
them on ber lips, and the cheeks, wet with 
his tears, as well as hers. 

= ? = > > > 

Two years had left li:tle trace on Plorence 
Maynard's fresh beauty, as she sat one 
evening awailing her hustand’s return. 

No lines of care are now on bis brow as, 
entering, he bends t give her his kiss of 
greeting; but his voice treimbles as he takes 
a foided packet and places itiu wer bands, 
say ing— 

“Darling, your home is yours ayain, and 





Iny Dusinuess borizon onee more unclouded. 
My wife it is all vour noble w rk—you 
who bave tided tne through the stormy which 
\ alened Z _ 

But a soit, warin hand ey red is mouth, 
?S } rence wh “pe 


id do iess, Dick, since 
ber husband's bappiness is hers—iis honor 
hers—even the name she bears ; and a wan 


“No true wouian @ou 


who tarries, as he supposes, a butterfly, 
would do well to let her prove her woman- 
bood is none the less, even if ber wines be 
fair and frail.”’ 7 
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BY ADELAIDE A, PROCTOR. 





Words are lighter than the cloud-foam 
Of the restless ocean «pray; 

Vainer than the trembling shadow 
That the next hour steals away. 

By the fall of sun. mer raln-drops 
Is the alras deeply stirred; 

And the rose-leaf that we tread on 
WUl outlive a word. 


Yet, on the dull silence breaking 
With a lightning flash, a word, 
Bea: ing endless desolation 
Gn its bligshting wings, I heard; 
Earth can forge no keener weapon, 
Dealing surerdeath and pain, 
Aud the cruel echo answered 
Through loug years again, 


T have known one word hang star-like 
(era dreary waste of years, 

And tt only showed the brighter 
Looked at through a mist of of tears; 

While a weary wanderer gathered 
Hope and heart on life's dark way, 

By its faithtul promise shining 
Clearer day by day. 


I have knowna spirit calmer 
Than the calmest Jake, and clear 
As the heaveus that gazed upon it, 
With no wave of hope or fear; 
But a storm had swept across It, 
And Its deepest depths were stirred 
(Never, neve: more to slumber) 
Quly by a word. 


I have known a word more gentle 
Than the breath of summer air; 
In a listening heart it nestled, 
And it lived forever there, 
Not the beating of its prison 
Stirred it ever, night or day, 
(huly with the heart's last throbbing 
Could it fade away. 


Words are mighty, words are living; 
Serpents with their venomous stings, 
Or brighierangels crowding round as, 
With heaven's lightupon their wings. 
Every word has its own spirit, 
True or false, that never dies; 
Every word man’s lips have uttered 
Echoes ln God's skies, 





—-_ 
=_ 


AMUSING BREVITIES. 











Never was a time when brevity was 
more the fashion and more constantly in- 
sisted upon than at present. We insist that 
all art, all literature, and all emotions, siall 
be brief. It is the age of epigram. Even 
the universal impatience engendered by the 
restlessness and hurry ot the time, should 
be satisfied with the terseness, for instance, 
which describes a bad cook as one who 
makes a hash of everything—except mui- 
ton ; an unsatisfactory meal, as a domestic 
broil ; andthe average prize-fight of the 
day, a paper mill. 

We are reminded that it is harder for a 
woman to hold her tongue than for a man 
to hold a baby ; that in a game of cards a 
good deal depends on gvod playing, and 
yoo! playing depends on a good deal ; and 
that getting into a passion is a great deal 
like getting intoa blackberry bush. The 
bush comes out all right, but you don’t. 
The hardness of the world is laconically 
hit off in the saying: ‘‘Every rose has its 
thorn, but nct one thorn in a hundred has 
its rose.”’ 

Not a bad answer was made by a sports- 
man returning from the marshes, when 
asked if he had shot anything. ‘‘No,’’ he 
said, ‘‘but I have given the birds a good 
serenading.”’ 

“Yes, sir,”’ said Jenkins, ‘“‘Smithers is a 
man who keeps his word; but then he has 
to."’ 

‘How is that?’ asked Jones. 

‘‘Because no one will take it.’’ 

The art of condensation was evidently 
studied by the journalist who reported : 
“A colored gentleman went into @ black- 
smith'’s shop with his coat-tails full of pow- 
der. He came out through the roof shortly 
after.”” 

This reminds us of—A quarryman said 
he couldn't see any danger in smoking 
while he was handling powder. He can’t 
see any now. 

A poor downeaster who complained that 
he was like the moon—at his last ‘‘quar- 
ter’’—was as witty as the man who adver- 
tised a clock for sale which kept time like 
a gas-inspector. 

A good advertisement appeared on a sign 
in the far West: ‘‘Here’s where you geta 
meal like your mother used to give you.” 

Sut for graphic illustration of the multum 


wm par what could beat the sign of the 
s e dentist which bore the startling 
- ° i 

As pithy § ' I 

€ satirica if Seba}? “ . - . 
said to be so mean that he wishes his land 


lord to reduce the price of his board because 
he has had two of his teeth extracted. 
Severer was the remark of a man, who, 








hearing that an acquaintance had married 
again, exclaimed: ‘Stupid donkey! He 
didn't deserve to lose his first wife !"’ 

A famous preacher remarked that it is 
possible for a man to be a Christian and be. 
long to a brass band, but that it would be 
difficult for the man’s next-door neighbor 
to be a Christian. 

Nothing makes a bald-headed man mad- 
der than to be accused of never cleaning 
the hairs out of the comb. 

An old darkey once observed that ‘‘a man 
would be a heap better if he was as particu: 
lar "bout de whisky he drinks as he is ‘bout 
de water.”’ 

Somewhat satirical is the announcement 
that there is a man in New York who man- 
ufactures diamonds for actresses to lose. 
They are sold by the quart. 

There is a good deal of quiet huryor in 
the few lines in which a certain country 
paper commented on political affairs : ‘The 
scarcity of new hats in the street shows 
that very little interest was taken in the 
election.”” 

Another humorist observes: ‘‘It takes 
eight hundred full-blown roses to make a 
tablespoonful of perfume ; whilst a quar- 
ter’s worth of cooked onions will scent a 
whole neighborhood.”’ 

A Chicago hotel-keeper recently had a 
man arrested for stealing a cake 
The man pleaded in extenuation of | his 
oftence that he wanted it for his collection 
of curiosities, it being the first cake of soap 
he had ever discovered in a Chicago hotel. 

At a party a young man began a song, 
“The Autumn Days Have Come; Ten 
Thousand Ceaves are Falling.’ He began 
too high. ‘*Ten thousand,’’ he screeched, 
and stopped. ‘Start her at five thousand !"’ 
cried an auctioncer present. 

A lady in a registry office observed: “I 
am atraid that that little girl won't do fora 
nurse ; she is tou small ; 1 should hesitate to 
trust her with the baby.”’ 

Clerk : ‘Wer size, madam, we look upon 
as her greatest recommendation.’’ 

Lady: ‘Indeed! But she is so very 
small.’’ 

Clerk: , ‘‘I know that she is diminutive, 
but you should remember that when 
drops a baby, it doesn’t have very far tv 
fall.”’ 

A physician much attached to his profes 
sion and his own skill, during his attend 
ance ona man of letters, observing that 
the patient was very punctual in taking all 
his medicines and following his rules, ex 
claimed, in all the pride of his heart: ‘Ah, 
my dear sir, you deserve to be ill !"’ 


Brains of | Bold. 


Life is just what we make it. 


of soap. 


she 


Quarrels would soon end but for the 
tongue, 

“They say best men are moulded out of 
faults.*’ 


Love sacrifices all things to bless the 
thing it loves, 
We can hardly learn humility and ten- 


slerness enough except by suffering. 

It a man cannot find ease within himself, 
it is to little purpose to seek It anywhere else. 

We do not judge men by what they sre 


in themselves, but by what they are are relatively to 


ls. 

There is nothing so sweet as duty, and 
all the best pleasures of life come in the wake of du- 
ties done, 

Show me a land that has mountains with 
ont valleys, aneé IT will show you aman who has Joys 
without sorrows. 

Ifthe key note of all your conduct to oth- 
ers had its spring iua flue self-reverence, there would 
be ne discourtesies. 

Never lose an opportunity of seeing any- 
thing beautiful. Beauty handwriting—a 
wayside sacrament. 

He that blows the coals in quarrels he has 
nothing to do with, has po right to complain,if the 
sparks fly in his face. 

Giving advice 1s many times only the 
privilege of saving a foolish thing oneself, under pre- 


is Groml's 


tence of hindering another from duing so, 


The streams of religion in a country, or 


in an in:lHvidual sonl, 
banks of the Sablathare kept up of neglected. 


Those, though in highest plac 


run deeper or shallower as the 


e. who slight 
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THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


. a . > 
Femininities. 

A woman in Stafford county, Kansas, is 
the mother of Gve pairs of twims, all boys, and all 
living. 

Salen, N. C., which is more than one 
hundred vears old, pat tue Grst «oman in her lo k- 
up on duly 4, 

A box of pills rattling in her pocket filled 
a young New Eugland lady with terror and visions 
of ratth snakes, 

The empire of woman is an empire of 
oun placency 





softness of address and of her com- 


mands are carcdses, her menaces are tears. 


A writer has said 


.* 


“woman's work is 
never done, This may aecoent for the fact hat af- 
ter she ts all ready to go some 
minutes more. 


Among the interesting events at a recent 
church pie-nic, at New Haven, Cr nnecticut, was a 
boat race between two muscelar toung ladies of the 


place she wants 


Sundavescheul, 


In Saline county, Neb. a few days ago, a 
practical woman closet her he-band’s eves on Mon 
day, buried bin ou Welwceaar, and married his suc- 
cessor ou Priday 

Mamma: “Don’t vou think, Emma, 
you are getting a little toe obd te be playing with the 
boys somuch so Fimmas “Why, the ofderd yet the 
better Litkhe ‘em.** 


lt is tun to stand on a street corner a fine 
afternuon amd wateh the meu all rushing around tre- 
Drage Cer teehee tence \, ated Chee Westen all Miating abnout 


tryliug to spend it. 
System accomplishes as much in house- 
it i. 


Lihe cvening before of 


heeplog as im anvititng else, sereat help te have 
a plan tor each day theought + 


early tn the toorntug. 
Miss Blanche 
Canada, who has just mat 
of Toronta, is the first ecdore 
the privileges of the university 


Williams, of Brantford, 


ricutasest io the Dooeiwersity 


tgirl ever admitted to 


“Is it possible, Miss.that vou don’t know 


the names of your best [rien !. myuired a gentle- 
“*Delou't 


even know what my own will be a vear bene. *’ 


man ot a lady. ‘Certainty, ste repel ed: 


lady, 


martied hix« 


A fashionable 
the death of ler busteend, 
Visiter at the house, motteing the pietare 
tshed whe it was. “cdtes in, ** 
lesit'timgly, ‘‘my dheeeasedd brether-in-law."* 


immediately after 
brother, A 
oot ties late 


Toeestecnaned, she replied, 


Among the best dances of today are 
many of the detizghts of the beallerewem of one  bun- 
dved years age: **Pbeostieme ss EPdetaw het ** S"Panrccenet 
Mahl, ** "Pew Straws, ** ‘Stem Poteet c’ S*hhavmak 
bug, tte OOM DD Bee Maarritesd tee My Cpl © tothe. *? 

“No woman is) worth looking atoattey 
thirty,’ sald voung Mes. AL. a boride with all the ar- 
royant Vouthtulness of Dweutly-ome stuart Quite 


true, my) dear," answered Mrs, BL, avery pretty we 
man tenor filteea years older, “wer worth listening 


Little girl trom Chicago : 


isa more artiscocratic Family than vours,** 


“Our family 
Little pind 
“Na it ism ts as mether can boast of 

last 
ther cam teoast of 


from Boston: 
her forefathers for the 
that’< mothing . mey tee 
bands in the last two yeats.*? 


twee eenturbes ** "Cobh, 


four litte. 


It isa current beliel among the peasantry 


of Normandy thatit agiritreatds aponm the tall or 
claw oft a cat her chances of matrimony are mater- 
jally Giministed: aud if stir tread< on both at the 


same tite, itis au tutallitetie sigue that sire will not be 


marriod for at beast tour years. 


Miss Fannie Mills, of Sandusky, Ohio, 
unin al 
Hineteen tnehes long and almest eight 
and in kid eost $45 a pear. Mise Mills is a 
toheotneder, webplibiage Mt) prone! snd of ordinary heigiit 
Ratisd come Cige-teme, 


wears the largest sles be the They are 


inches wide, 


pretty 


when she dues not 


Harmony in a married state isthe very 


first thing to be almedt at Nothing can preserve af 


tection uninterrapted but a Bem rescelution never te 


differ in will, and the determination of each to con- 
sider the lowe of the other tmore value than any 
other earthiv object whatever on which a wish can be 
fixed, 


“Some people,” said Mr Schemmer 


horn, “‘heasure ve ove I measure it ty its 
quality.’* “DP ineasare It juantity, ° aldo meek 
little Mr, Selhemonerhorn teetele Tones, *t mene 
ire it by the peek.” ‘Mv the pewk ° What do y 
mean by that?’* “By the teen-geoea he murwured 


hoarsely. 


“My dear,”’ said a Camden wile who had 


been marriod theres ears, a med arose the 
table on her lord amd uo aster, “tell me what first at- 
attracted vou te one Whit pleasant charactert« 

Lied D presse whitch pe ace eateove other women in 
vour sight 7° Andher lord aud waster simply sald, 


“*Lyive itup 
Women should understand that no beauty 


has anv charms but the inwanrdone of the mind, and 
that « gracefulness bh the teatners is ch more en- 
gaving than that of their perercns: hat meek ness and 
inodestv are the true ant lastag ornaments These 


ebarms that rence wiv 


oule are the * amiable, and 


give thers thre te te our respect 
False modesty frequently deters 
slare of love mabing Frow 


ide re td over- sil lee ¥ are wget bes toe wer- 


women 
frow their fear of 
belig 
shy, andthus di- 
VW oome 


their love as men, only each set ha 


ifage attent «a int they ‘ 


eretiy desire are as we nmtitied to eupre 


its OWN Way 


men with words, and somen eith manners 


Landlady (who has just) presented her 
week vy tr a ‘el ma a that vu fi t 
bracing air agree w itt sa Lat¢ ‘ 
ve ur appetilesare ert . ! For 

ta . ‘ a : ‘ ay ane 
I find, f ‘ ra w 

1. aly " 
4 

‘I lair s ‘ 

kedatt . ‘ 1 
pleasantiy y ar ery & I ink “ 

| Just St the dog And it did 


and disoblige their friends, shall fallibly come to | 
huow the va a a u® whe ! 
siia 

4 the g ng f } COT ire 1 

g“ “ a 
: z 

: aa we " . : 

That every day has its pains and sorrows 
is untversally experienced ar in t ereally 
fessedd: but let us not attend only to mournful truth 
if we look impartially afout use, we ai L f that 
every day has likewise Its pleasures and its juys 


| was among the arrivals at 


five | 


FAlasculinities. — 


The man who abides in a penitentiary is 
a law-abiding citizen. 

When the heart is ‘ull the lips are silent, 
but when the man be full it te didereut 
who imagines himaeelf St. Peter 


faetie Garten the other 
day. . 


A man 


“No, sir,”’ he said to the captain, “I am 
not seasick; but lm disgusted with the ation of the 
Vessel,** 

A man in Milwaukee, has written a poul 
try book of 1,30 pages a regular heme velopadia, as 
it were, 

The tact that Washington never told a 
lie has been satisfactorily accounted for, He 
went fishing. 


wever 


The mayor of a Florida town has given 
his entire salary tu assist in the improvement of « bit 
the park there, 
invention is a machine 
uthis own hair as easily as he 


A recent French 
by which a man can 
san shave hilmeelf, 


The man who doesn’t beliewe in any 


hereatter has wot a dreadtially mean opinion of him- 
elt chet bila «late i 
The Viscount Tredern, one of the great 


lights of Freneh society, bas been comden med te @r- 


teen days” bio prisoniment for wife-teating, 


The Russian Prince Alexander Gagarine, 


Abie te to chesperation try teeay y bosses af the gone! ling 


tables of Miesete Carter, Dae econ ent t teed carte tebe 


An heirloom is something useful in weav 


Liaw & tera’ s obe 


Threy, freak fee sere Thee teeter lemeee op im 
tlie Trasti so ttles the destination ofl the teanden every 
Lite 

A Michigan man broke hia leg in trying 


fteooturn off Che pas at the meter if @ ram bs Semel 


City le te tes te iylt «@ meter he ao et tak tive crte 
aie! | ie hicts, 


" Mi higan 


tilertnece bee thee 


The odd taney o 
Hour dbel bes 
Darter, “Dive site 
look iny Liahke Haron 


man m to 


thisitheer re »? ay t . 


hoage 


tert treetaure te on « bia aver- 


It you des re to buy a monkey lor a tame 


bear, or a Cetinea-pig, cheaply, duuet gote an aul- 


tial store, »seormee Cacnily 


oof the 


hut repatrt hat has had one 


creatures for Chist. chavs 


Sir Justin Aylmer, the heir to an ancient 
.“" a 


tell ieom a teb- 


lioglish baronmetey, baving @ renut-redl of 


veur, liatiels cme, aul enw aged, 


eyele, 


youny, 


recently, and troke leis meek, 


"No, ot 
“Why, 


“Pa, do lawyers wear armor?" 


course not > whet put that bate weer head #** 


leeec inthe paperevers daw thet lawvere fle their 
suite, ated wo D theeoaghit thew eetgeet tho eteet.** 
Dr Johnson thought the happiest life 


Wie that of aman of hustuese With seu literary par- 


steits feor bebe mtretese treet, agreed that, t grueral, hoe one 


could be viet. oF leap) whi was feet 


con phe tely 
emmy lever ty, 
law. 


onstlerea very 


“DT treely admit,’ said) the young 


ver, ‘‘that Lan tot what the workht « 


peeved eens treet, Chee a, beeow eccentd weeae Rpeet it of me? 
[t's practlee that nakes perte t, tou keow: and that 
Dhaven’t yot 

‘ a . seal . 

“Mr. Jones,’’ said litth: Johnnie to that 
yentionman, whe was making an allernuen call, an 


whikky Cal 7°" "Nes, 


ech a question ¢ 


my ehill, teew 
Wiles, 


wae beylumbog te tell on yee 


ask 
ma satd whi-ky 


ran vom 
‘208 


Gaustave Dore, the famous artist, bought 


te Vibla, Jiamt Deer fevme Libs Deethe, come PB lee eutekirti« of 
Paris, and lad written up oter the ent ance tte mae 
sical thotation, fh, M si, tia, Ibs, i being 


properly buterpreted. os OP irudeste @ Dbore 


There are twothings which the wise man 


never tries tode Lhe first tet shave «if wih 
arazor which lis wile uses on er rns, ant the 
econd is to convince her t st @& Pewee « mat Ime 
proved ty being stuarpeued oma hers steel 

Fired with emulation of Evangelist Sam 
Jones, Rev. doth Contes so Me t ’ jater at 
spring Place, Tenn , pereacte ‘ , s eermon tu 
his Moek, remarking that tf the fied at ‘ « «tvle 
they could leave In less than Gwe minutes Mr. 
(ooley ware alone 

A Kingsbury conuaty, Dakota man who is 
nerve theeut slort has 4 . ar ar- 

peel with atra tineor i» . ; _ 
that wlhie li ‘ ‘ ! s . P 

np ‘ eda ! ela yt at etray 
donor iiites thre ee ar 

An English noblen an, who has not vet 
feotsseed tite th bewtote, alvertine i alters 
for a great Catire ber clint ie 5 a « Seo 
Vote bis thie and © a perio tee « a! and ecae 
Hhetie matte hs, ro anyt ug eft lw the 
race that is polnuted tt 


The remedy tor corpulence, according to 


a London paper, ts m the me 1 [ eating and 
drinking If weos ate t «avs, 
we sterudd toed tealt twur a tumest quantity of 
food se Meleut peatialy the . ager ray ee of 
hy wer fet ten a i - a ead Lealiliy 
lives fesolve tu eata idrina . 


To prevent the street: Arabs trom getting 


twoffee switis «tien thet are Ventith 4 to one at- 
Hilssioen « he the & cou wae of - New 
" ' . ‘ ‘ . It the nose 
the is | wd off « “niny an a 
ratian I hie ‘Yu are Z . t " the 
4 ea . 
Phe most suceess swrolle f the sen 
: The 
¥ “ ' 
t a ‘ . ’ 
‘ x ‘ 2 » 
ak 
1 t« 
ta ‘ " : sla 
ir é ‘ “A a> ‘ his 
hi awi \ . 
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Was She Too Bold? 


BY E. LIN WOOD SMITH. 
and be- 


VHE was so perfectiy lovely, 

\ Witching, and graceful, and the most 
KJ outrageous litti> flirt in town; and — 
now, as she stood at ibe window, holding 
aside the lace curtains with the daintiest of 
fair white hands, so that she might wate 
Bertie Forrest down the strert, there wasan 
inp of roguish iniechief dancing ineach of 
her laughing eves that were as) custrously 
dark asa chestnut abel. 

“What a great, siliv wooune he is! As if I 
ain not positive itis oniv asevere attack of 
jealousy. He alinost swore he would never 
speak totmeapgain, but Tknow! It wont 
be a week betore he's back —bless los dear, 
Billv old self! He mustr timayine 1 never 
Shall make tnyself agreeable to anybody 
but bimeelf.”"’ 

And that Addie Weatbrook made herself 
reinarkably agreeable to every gentleman 
With whom she came in contact, therety 








earning the litle oferjueie far and near, 
wasnotse much the reason Mr. Bertie 
Forrest had quarrelied with her, because 


she bad, after weeks and weeks of acee pted 
devotion from him, whieh to him meant 
svlewin earnest, suddenly and unaceounta- 
biv shaken bimioff, and was flirting out- 
rageousivy with a handsome, dashing voung 
fellow who had lately arrived amony therm, 
aud who had entered Lawyer HMeacon's 
office as junior parther 

lie was a fine-looking,pleasant-inannered 


young inan—bhandsosmer than Bertie For 
rest, and considerably better off, and, as 
Addie could not pogasibiv exist without a 
series of excitementa in tie flirting line, it 


Was easily ereough seen by everyone but the 
gentieman concerned why sbe had let hin 
drop, and taken up Mr. Trenain. 

It bwt burt Berte Forrest sorely —sao 
sorely that he had never Known, except by 
the pain of the wound Addie gave bin, Chat 
he had so tnadly loved her. 

It had burt Lido, and seured hicn, despite 


his earnest endeavors te live it down by 
hard work: he could net driwe it) from his 
thoughts, and had finally ywone to her resi- 


dence, and saw Addie Weastbrook’s spark- 
ling, gaqueanf tace beside Mr. ‘Tremain’s, 
both of them laughing tn the most delight 
fully Interested way, and apparently too 
absorbed In each other's society to as much 
as bestow a ylanee in his direction, 
Ifbebadonty known bow Addie had 
aschemed and tmancuvred that the sceene 
should transpire precisely as itodid, if hie 
had only Known that she had caugiita side 
Waves glitnpse of his weary, drooping lead, 
and her beart had given « bound of wari 
pity and penitence, [hardly think his) fine 


face would have paled so deathly wiite, 
or his hand trembled = #0 as they drove 
slowly on. 

But he did not know, of course, And al 


though the first effect of what he naturally 
BU pp emo to be her ostentatious cruelly was 
asharpening ofthe pain in his heartjand an 
intensifving of the peneral wretchnedness 
that had taken possession of linn, the 
ondary effect was beneficial, for hiss mans 
ness and pride were aroused, and he re- 
solved that ne could and would endure it, 


Seer 


forall he knew he would never eare = for 
any olher wean 
And he did not change his tnind, while 


Addie thorough woman that she was, did 
because she missed bis counog to ber more 


than she dreamed she would —beeause, 
when the tine passed by which she liad 
Kiven hitn to come back to her, and he 


showed no signs of so dotng, She was aston- 


ished aud piqued: because of all the beaux 
she had had, she never se thoroughilv en 
jJoved the society of anvone as she had en- 
Joved Bertie Forrest's somety. 

There had been atwout tin the ring of the 
true metal, and she tuissed linn tuore than 
she would, a8 vet, admit t 

Mr. Tremain was devotedly attentive in 
those dave, and people thought that al last a 
tuatel: Was jiiminent. Boat Mr. Treiman 
could have told ! aprie is Miss Woest- 
brook was.and thow entirely unfounded the 

1 


» tatisume lt, 


bwe 


Voice of ruipor was, 
She began to fret inwardiv over Mr. bor 
rest'a subborn withdrawal of lisisell. 
“How can he be so crue! * He knows I 
meant nothing. | shal! positively hate 


him if be behaves so childishiv angry any 
longer. Twilinmot trouble myself about 
him any more—there !" 

And for five davs Miss Westbrook kept 
her word, feeling in her heart: remarkably 


indignant, and quite conscious that she 
was keeping up a bitteriv Lerce state of | 
hostility. 

The sixth day she happened to tneet) biin 


in the post offfee, forthe first time face to 
face sitice their stormy parting. 

He was a littie paler than usual; but just 
the saine elegant, courteous gentleman, as 
he raised bis hat and bowed and pronounced 
her name distinetiv, quickly, but as frigid- 


lV as ice Itself. 

She flushed somewhat, felt flustered, 
but tmmanaged ¢ retur! the salutation as 
oe 1, ¥ Aas be pave 

Phen she went heme and ered for an 
hourortw And Cause oullirous the battle 
Wea } 

i ‘ ? to. I") wive 
: ~ ii Lane the 
. “w | ‘ — ~ 
se o* “ «A 1. ra le 
tual eve val se Ver on 

And while lobe thessenger was yone ehe 
Wasi astate of pleasant excitement, and 
even went to ber roous to arrar ge ber lair 
as Mr. Forrest Ked lo see it. 

The auswer came, iashLeet of 


LDUSID ees 


paper, with not even an envel spearound it; 


and telling 
nade it entirely impossible. 
And while Addie raged over the awfully 
polite note, Mr. Forrest was sternly 
| reading bers. 
“I'll never give her 
make a fool of ine.” 
So the early winter dave wore away. 
Christinas passed, and New Year came, but 
Mr. Forrest never caine near her, and Ad- 
die began to grow pale and drooping, and 
refused to go out as often as before. 
“T'in not ill, Nota bit,” she insisted, and 
in her own heart she knew she was sick &, 
ber very soul's centre, because of Bertie 
Forrest's continuous cruelty to her. 
i “Il only could see hin if he would 
| only let ine see hina atminute!” she would 
/ mourn t) herself, and then ber woman's 

pride would come up in her heart, and she 
| would declare she cared no inore than he 

did... 
| Until one day her sister's lover, Frank 

Svdney, startled her with the news that 
' Bertie Forrest bad accepted a pegition with 
the famous tenwick Brothers, bridge 
builders and iron foundry men, some hun- 
dreds of iniles away, where he would make 
money, and earn the reputation be deserved. 
And the arrangements were all tmade, 
and Bertie was to go on the twentietis of 
January. 

Adidie'’s face was turned towards the win- 
dow, sothat noone saw the sharp wound 
she had received, 

fertie to go away for good on twen- 
tieth, and this the fifteenth! And he had 
nade no effort te bid her good bye after all 





anvtber chance tt 


the 


the intimacy that had existed between 
Clrerran. 

It was too cruel, tow hard for her te bear. 
And at that inetant Mr, tertie Forrest 
passed the house, andoin a second the win- 
dow was up, and Acidie speaking genutiy to 
litem. 

“Mr, Forrest, stop one moment! We 
Have just heard the strangest news. Js it 
really true you are going away ? 

He assured her it was ss, 

“You surely did) mot think of leaviny | 


town without saying gowed bwe te us, did 
you? We ioay expect you to yive us a tno- 
ent at joast, Mr. at i 

Hier low, sweet voice was) thrilling 
With its old power, ber pitiful, dusky eyes 
were looking In his own with such plead- 
log im then; and he thought what anarrant 
Hirt the girl was te try to draw Lim in’ her 
Lois wygaler. 

So he steeled lis heart as well as he could 
ashe answered her. 

“If vou wish it Twill eall to 
farewells, Miss Weeasttro ok.” 

And Addie closed the window, wonder- 
ing if nothinwgever would turn his heart to- 
|; Wards ler apain, 


filth 


exchange 


All those five intervening days she watt- 
ed, and watehed, and listened for the sound 
of bis votee in the ball,but be did mot come, 
although twice he passed the house, and 
Addie began to harden against hin for bis 
marked discourtesy, so that when, an hour 
betore his departure, he called, om lis way 
to the terminus, she was in « state of in- 
difference that egualled his own eeol oour- 
tesv. 

“You think of retnaining permanently, 
Mr. borrest, of course ? DP cpea SAVS Chie pros 
tion is good, and will bea fine opening for 


vou. You will be foolistite return to this 
hhutndrain little town.” 

She was bright and sparkling, but) with 
the cold brillianey of an icicle when tie 


Sun Splbes on it. 
“Tl certainly would be very foelisii te rr 


turn here, where Ll bave nothing bevond 
Pleasant asMOciations Lo aliract ie. No, I 
au quite sure Tam bidding my friends 
good bye indeed.” 

Hie yave her his hand ashe would have 
offered it lo an acquaintanes f « davs 


Standing, and she laid 
inne y de tt. 

“Well, then, good bve, Mr. F 
course, If you inake a fying trip back, you 
will let us lave a look at vou.” 


hers | appv, eh 


rrest. aor 


“LT think that even a ‘tiving trip’ isin the 
far future, Miss Westhrook. To expect to 
work hard, and nothing Shortola positive, 
special suimtnons from the only person I 
leave bere for Who | care paruculariy wil! 
have the power to bring me—a suuimnons I 
aul sure never to get.” 

He looked at her sue second, but she was 

| not conseious of i. 

“We will bope for the sake of your other 
friends, for whom you do net particularly 
care, that you receive such su:muinons.”’ 


So they parted, two as theroughly un- 
happy peuple as ever lived—he, to trv an i 
drown his unrest in hard imental and piy- 
sical work, tnanlike; she—oh, I love her, 

| with all ber faults, because she was s: 
| thoroughly womanly-—-she, to grieve and 
love the more, and finally to cut tue tror- 


dian knot. 

And the way it was cut was apparent to 
Bertie Forrest the moment he entered bis 
little private office the morning of Su Vai- 


entine’s Day, and found on bis desk among 
other correspondence, a letter addressed 
a handwriting that made heart leap t his 
mouth. 
t was from Acd 
Just + ‘hafrank, honest ‘ rasa 
4 ins @ ri rig ‘ 
Las ‘AS 8 4% 
was a le ts hk rN Z 
Sila er as Ss 7 _ 

t suited him, t wine to her. 

Au bour later Mr. I rrest “aX ‘ 
through express fur howe, and the wid 
night bells of that blemged St Valentine's 
Day bad not vet tolled tedeath when he 


stumnd before the woman he 
love and courage bad broken d 


oved, whose 


Wuibe bar 





and it contained as few worts as polneness | 
required totnank her for her invitation, | 
her a previous engagement | 
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i 
riers tliat 


would have for ever divikied 
them, to their everlasting error. 

“My darling always! My darling for 
ever!" 


He said it ashe clasped her in bis eager 


arms, and looked in her eyes. 

“I have been so alarmed since I sent that 
letter. Oh, Bertie, if you hadn't been giad. 
Tell ine, was I too boid ?” 

And we will not record his answer,since it 
night bias other people, of whom we ask 
the same question. But Addie sacredly 


rest has a certain letter put religiousiy 
away in bis safe, and hecalis it bis passport 
to bappiness. And it was. 

> - > 


THk DARK 
interior plateaus of Africa, whose inhati- 
tants are generally inuch superior in men- 
tal and ioral development to the ooast 
negroes, the men exhibit a good deal of 
affection tor their women. Livingstone, 
who usually Speaksof African wornen as 
“ladies, makes many allusions to this fact, 
and so do Schweinfurth, Burton, and other 
explorers. The red-skinned Nyam Nyeus 
are noted as the Zulus for their intelligence 
and bravery, but if any of their women are 
captured by an enemy they will make any 
sacritice and incur any disgrace to get them 
The degraded coast negra, 


} 


back apain. 


however, 6 eR to know neither love ner | 
ir 


. J. Monteiro, who has leed 
the west coast, says that he 
Inanifes’ Loe 
or give «Fr 


jealousy. 
for years on 
never saw a negro there 
tenderness towards a negress, 
receive any caress that 
slightest loving feeling on either side. 

It isto the credit of the natives that the 


CONTINENT.—On the great | 








IN THE FACE OF TRIFLES. 





story of Mdime. Louise, one of the 
daughters of Louis XV., who became 
anun. Her bealth had always been deli- 
cate, and ber resolution to enter one of the 
strictest religious orders was much com- 


\[ wz DE CAMPAN tells an amusing 


| batted by ber relatives and friends, but the 


| Proncess was not to be dissuaded, and was 





Least | 
| much advantage. 
would indicate the | 


white women who bave entered the depths | 


ot Afnea with thetr missionary husbands 
have almost invariably received Kind Ureat- 
iment. If they could endure the climate 
thev had nothing to fear from the aborigines. 

Mine. Tinne is perhaps the enly whine 
fermmale traveller in Africa who has been 
Killed. 
blacks of the upper Nile, but fell a Veetigns 
at lastto Mohammedan fanaticism. Travel- 
lers say they would often be unable to 
inake any progress whatever among the 
ost Savage tribes if they were not able to 
convict the natives that they possessed 
supernatural powers, A few conjurers’ 
tricks will often open the way ameng Sav- 
ayes, Who would hgnt the explorer if they 
did not think he could bewneh them all. 
Young Thomson, who recently came back 
trom the Masal country, travelled far on brs 
reputation asa man who could take bis teeth 
outof his touth and put then back again. 
Hie nad two talse teeth on a plate. When 
argument aud entreaty availed nothing, be 
had only to do the teeth act to get about 
everything be wanted. 

A chiefsouth of Lake Nvassa, who had 
never seen viass, became the warm friend 
ot auissionary Whose watch he was examiun- 
ing. Hle could see the hands right befiure 
him, but he couldn't put his fingers on 
them, and he thought the white man by 
some occult power kept hin froin touching 
Chet. 

Some petty chiefs have been in the habit 
ofappearing before explorers and persona- 
ting their sovereign the Big King for the 
purpese of getting a handsome present. 
The explorers bave found a means of! ex- 
posing these frauds. As arule, none but 
great chiets are allowed to pogsess gaudy or 
nigh colored elotus. If such gomis are 
ottered toa sub-clief who pretends to be 
the King, be reluses to receive them, and 
stands revealed as a fraud. 


—_ -— > — 


GkREEN-Hovuses.—In the green-houses 
the plants are soimetiines infested with red 
spiters, Their presence may be detected 
by the brownish appearance ofthe leaves. 
These Insects cannot exist In momsture, and 
the best method of checking their progress 
svringe the plants about sunset or 
later, So that they will be wet ali might. 
> -~— 

A (Campaign Secret Gives Away. 


mm fee 


——_ 


In thecarnpaign of ISSttne two cand kdates 
for governor ina ‘pivotal’ Western State 
arranged for a series af joint discussions, 
Both men were popular, both of fine ap 
pearance and were so well inatehed in men- 
tal force 
between them promised to bea magnificent 
borsevVeral weeks the scules balanced 
eveniv. 

sut one day the brilliant Republican can- 
didate came up ailing. He seemed over- 
come and spoke laboredly. The next day 
he was even less effective. Later he was 
compelled to ask his opponent fora pet 
poeoement of certain appolatments, which 
was granted. Kefore the campaign ended 
he had abandoned the held altogether. 

Meantime the Democratic candidate eon- 
tinued his Canvass, seeming to gro“ 
stronger, cheener and more effective with 
week. 
evenlogin December while entertain- 
ing Several gentiemnen he said : 

“I will tell you a campaign secret—which 


qonne. 


each 


One 


succeed rig 


gave ule the election. With the opening of 
inv campaign | began caring for my Jiwer. 
I knew that a disordered or torpid liver 
ineant dullness and possible sickness J] 
rh Seooiine g every day. When my 

nq t g4n fa g Ik Ww his trow ble t 
. ver and t h reser , r 

‘ is s 

i s on s . ile r 

™ > a“ ™ ‘ = Ss & . 

. ‘ > ' 4 

4 ecause Warner's gafe iT 

Key \ trim. bh x-+rover r Jac 
if RenluckK Vv, also tnalea “Biri pealget wur 


Inder precise. V Similar circumstances and 
Saves be kept up uoder the exhausting strain 
tov ise i the s4uje weaus.— AR cAvater 
/ . 


She wandered in safetv auponmg Ube | 


‘ 


——- 





; 


| 
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duly profemed a Carmelite. A friend who 


observes St. Valentine's Day, and Mr. For- | afterwards visited her iuquired if she did 


not find the rules of the sisterhood very 
hard, after a life hitherto passed in royal 
luxury. The Princess confessed one thing 
had been atrial to her. Theausteries of the 
lite were nothing, but one change was seri- 
ous—she was obliged todesend by a back 
Staircase without the arins of a footsnan! 
The first time she atteinpted this feat she 
wept, and was obliged to close her eyes be- 
tore she could make a 3 her inind to attempt 
the humiliating tast. In like manner the 
peet Alfieri, fired with the new ides of his 
ager, and disdaining to be the “subject of a 
military — relinquish his es 
tates in Piedmont to bis sister, thus treeing 
himnfelf from that allegience to the King of 


| Sardina which was reqired of him as a Pied- 


dinoutese noble. 

Tie exchange froin wealth to poverty, 
from rank to obscurity, was little regarded 
by the young enthusiast; but, in his jour- 
nal, Alfieri comments on the sacrifice it cost 
him to relinquish the brilliant Sardinian 
uniform, which displayed his figure to so 
How often does the real 
burden of some great sacrifice thus he ina 
trifling portion of the act of self-devotion, 
which appears at first sight too trivial to te 
noted at all. This may explain the per- 
plexing fact often commented upon by ob- 
servers of human life, that people who 
would readily die for each other yet embuit- 
ter one another's existence by disputes 
aout trifles. 

Like the French princess and the Italian 

et, they could easily make a =~ ren- 
se Bee 4 but the little eve ay trifles, 
the back staircase and the uniform, are not 
s> readily fallen in with. In one of the 
eighteenth century magazines is a story of 
ahusband and wife who were so attached 
to each otber that both remained on a wreck 
refusing to be rescued becsuse they could 
not be saved in the same boat. Picked up 
by a passing vessel, the devoted couple 
came Safe to shore at last; Lut alas! for 
buiman constancy, only to separate seme 
months afterwards, a trifling subject of dis 
pute effecting what the fear of death had 
tailed to de. 


OveER the triple doorways of an Italian 
cathedral there are these inscriptions span- 
ning the splendid arches. Over oue is 
carved a beautiful wreath of roses, and ua- 
derneath, the legend, “All that pleases is 
but for a moment.’’ Over the other is 
re poahy a cross, and there arethe worca, 
“All that troubles is but for a moment.” 
But underneath the main arch is the in- 
scription, **Tbat only is important which 
eternal.” 

— rE — SS 


THe best truths are gotten by digging 
deep for thei. 





Advertising Cheats !!! 

“It has become so common to begin an 
article in an elegant, interesting style, 

“Then run it into some advertisement, 
that we avoid all such, 

“And simply call attention to the merits 
of Hop Bitters in as plain, honest terms as 
™ sible, 

‘To induce people 

“To give them one trial, which so proves 





| their value that they will never use any- 


thing else.’ 


"THE REMEDY <o favorally noticed in al! 





| ancl the 


and a8 orators that the con i 
test | *0 palpable to every one’s observation. ** 


| away all the time for years. 





He was elected. | 


| 


; 


pets. 
Religious and secular, ts 
“Having a large sale, and is supplanting a ther 
mel es. 
“There is no denying the virtues of the Hop plant, 
proprietors of Hop Bitters have shewn great 
shrewdness and ability ° - 
‘Iu compounding a whose 


medicine Virtues are 





Did She Die ? 
“No ‘ 
“She lingered and suffered along, pining 
“The doctors doing her no good ;”” 
“‘And at last was cured by this Hop Bit- 
ters the papers say so much about.”” 
“Indeed! Indeed !"’ 
“How thankful we should be for that 
medicine.’’ 





A Daughter's Misery. 
“Eleven years our daugiter suffered on 
a bed of misery. 
“From a complication of kidney, liver, 
rheumatic trouble and Nervous debility 


Under the care of the best physicians 
\\ ray I r } ~ease Var IS DA 
- ‘ 

And ’ “ she is restores t 1¢ " > 

a — 
= mania onemadic " DD 
y as simplea remedy as H » © 

ters } t we } 1 chunned for . ‘ 

eT nat nad snunned ior years before 
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le iain Shun all the vile, Pviseu s sted 

















Se ee re 








Ast Aine ns 














pareery 





ee ee re 

















engi: PRB Nerm 











ee 


tk he nitiabies 





oh 


sii 


prow 





ae ne Ee ee eee eT 5) 









S32 





THE SATURDAY BYENING POST. 





"Recent Book Issues. 


FRESH PERIGDICALS 


Babyhood ia an excellent magazine and 
should bein the hands «of all uxthers or 
those having the care of children. The 
August number coutains an unusual num- 
her of interesting and valuable articles. 
Publisbed at 18 Spruce St, New York. 


Nicholas for August is an out-of-doors 
number. The frontispiece illustrates a 
story entitled, Litthe Dame Fortune, which 
tells bew a little girl who wandered away 
out of-doors, onee made an artiet’s fortune. 
Helen Gray Cone sings about, A String of 

a Eggs: Mrs. F. M. Gregory describes, 
‘ousting In August, in the Catskills; Laura 

. Riehards pictures, A Pleasant Walk in 

ne Fields; Grace F. Pennypacker poetically 
pdt What the Flowers Said, and 
there are other breezy articles with the re- 
spective titles of, A Constitational on the 
Beach; The Great Blue Heron: 


Among the other good things in the num- 
ber are instalments of the serials, another 
chapter of Lieut. Schwatka’s, Children of 
the Cold; the Jack-in-the- Pulpit, and other 
departments, together with many fine illus- 
trations. The Century Co., New York. 


In the Popular Science Monthly for Ae 
gust, Concerning the Suppressed Book, 
an article by Prof. Youmans, being an bog 
amination of the Spenser-Harrison corres- 
pondence, which ended in destroying the 
new book on religion shortly after its issue 
by the Appletons. Genius and Insanity, 
treats of the nature of genius and its rela- 
tion te the general mnertal integrity of the 
individual. “An Experiment in Primary 
Education,” gives some striking results well 
worthy the attention of our educators. On 
Leaves, is completed in this number. The 
future of National Banking is the subject of 
an article which discusses some of the nore 
important methods that have been proposed 
as Substitutes for our present system. Dict 
in Relation to Age and Activity, is con- 
cluded, and is followed ty a paper on, The 
Building and Ornamental mes of the 
United States. The addresses of Protessor 
Huxley and the Prince of Wales at the pre- 
sentation of the Darwin statae of the British 
Museurn are given, and there are aiso arti- 
cles of interest on, Measures of Vital Tena- 
city; Curiosities of Time-Reckoninz; and 
Modern Bronzes. The Exitor’s Tabie, and 
the other departinents are characterized by 
their usual variety and interest. . Apple- 
ton & Co., New York. 


The August number of The Quiver con- 
tains an account of the Winner uf the 
Quiver’s tirst silver medal offered for hervic 
conduct. The hero is James Nolans, a 
young Irishman who fought a fierce battle 
In a inlining catastrophe. An engraving of 
the medal is given. The theological papers 
ofthis number are, How Joseph's Dreams 
Were Fulfilled, by ‘the Rev. A. Boyd Car- 
penter; What is Proper Spirtt, by J. Huie; 
The Monnt of the Lord, by Rev. Mark Guy 
Pearse; Servant, and yet Lord, by Kev. T. 
M. Morria, and the second and conciuding 
papers on the, Revised Version of the oid 
Testament, by the Dean of Canterbury. 


Among other interesting papers we find | 


one on, The Poetry of Old Ruins; In the 
Shadow of the Alps Two Centuries Ago; 
and a parable, The Village Well, by Lady 
Laura Hami.ton. There are two pretty 
poems, The Butterfly; and the, Soul's Dis 
tress, The serials and short stories are as 
entertaining as ever and excelient iilustra- 
woos abound. Cassell & Company, New 
ork. 


_L wpincott's Magazine for August is spe- 

ially. adapted jor suminer reading. The 
only “solid” papers in this nuuber are one 
on, The Scotush Crofters, by Prof. D. B. 
King, and the second oftwo by Edmund 
Kirke on, The Pioneers of the Southwest. 
Our Ville, by Margaret Bertha Wright, isa 
Very ain sini; g sketch of French provincial 
life. Fishing ‘in Elk River, by Tobe H:«dige, 
carries ustotbe wild mountain region of 
West Virginia; and. A Forest Beauty, by 
Maurice Thompson, is a deseription of the 
tulip-tree, The fiction fills « large space. 
Ou this Side, is now approaching the con- 
clusion. The short stories are uncomioniv 
good. The Primitive Couple, by M. H. 


Catherwood, is artistically worked out: the 


characters being of an unfamiliar type while 
evidently true to life. A Pleasant Spirit, 
by Margaret Vandergrift, is 4 realistic vii- 
lage sketch, and, My Friend George Ran- 
dall, by Frank Parke, isastory of college 
life, written in a very agreeable and syim- 
pathetic vein. The poetry, (rossip, and 
literary notices are all deserving of atten- 
oat “J. B. Lippinestt Ca, Publishers, 
tila. 


The August number of The English IHlus- 
trated Magazine,opens withan exceeding!y 
interesting historical and descriptive sketel: 
of the Crotters of the Highlandsand islands 
of Seotland. ‘The article is profusely illus 
trated. This is followed by a beautiful! 


Short story, by M. E. Mallah, entitled, Bill | 
The Pil-' 


Jones. The second paper on, 
gritnage of the Thames, has nuinerous 
spirited illustrations. A new serial, by 


Andre Hope, is begmm, entitled, Beneath 
é Dark Shadow, whict pr es tb bea 
ri Story. Walter ¢ 
stra sone. The & ‘ . 
¥ wa 
raWing toa close. Ma x‘ » Cw 
York, — 


<> 

Don't fill the 

When fever and ague, an d mnalarial 

cap be much more effectively treated by 
Ayer’s Agwe Cure. ~~ sacar to cure. 


systern with = ne, 


fever*, 


A Water | 
Museum; and the Brownies at the Seaside. | 


— Humorous. 


SA WING A BOARD. 


ee | 





When a woman her home would decorate, 
De stops not at obstacles small or great, 
But the ‘unniest sight her trial. afford 

Is when madam essays to saw a beard. 


With her knees on a plank, and the plank om 3 chair, 
She pulses her saw with « knowing air; 

| Makes several wild rasps at the peneile! line, 
And is off witha whizz the reverse of Sar. 


With lips compressed she get« down to work, 

And cross the thaber jerity-jerk , 

She can’t keep to the line, her knee slips askew, 

But she keeps to the work till the board «pfits In tee. 


She has damaged the chair, she has reteed the sae. 
Her back ts aching, her hands are raw, 
And she finds, when she tries to fit her prize, 
It’s an inch two sbort of the requisite size 
—S. T. (“es. 
——_— —— oo ———-———S 


The fat of the land—Petioleum 

No ons is more ready than a 
write a wrong. 

When a shoemaker takes a wife, does he 
lav his all at her fect ? 


terger to 


Whatis it that walks with its head down- 


wards? A nail in a shoe, 


If you want to avoid the heat of the city. 
go tothe seashore, If vou want to areid the beat y f 
the seashore, stay In the city. 

‘Attacked While in Bed’’ 
new story. 
Should bave lit the lanip aud killed them. 


title of a 


is the 
t tee aulhlur 


Instead of writing about 


The tramps are complaining 
business is lamentably overdone 
one Oflieen rears ag. 
hidebound a | irit of 


A mim * s to te 


drea now where there was 

There is no miserable, 
exclusivene:s in Tennessee. 
hung there can invite three friends te the «rereti : 

Cold contracts, and heat expands, the 
naturl philosophers tellus. Bot they dem "t exp tain 
why itis that vou always yet the smallest pieoe of ime 
in the hottest weather, 

“Bobby,” 
table, **will vou have a piece 
‘| guess I willtry a piece of 


said his aunt, at the dinner- 
of rhabarh pie of a 
piece of peach ple 7"? 
the rhubarb pie firsr.** 

A little girl) whose father had died when 
she was but three vears oll, mentiomed the Leet thal 
she did not attend the tuneral, ‘Whe t = cs 
asked of ber. ‘**Well,** we sald, “hl wa. | 
enough to appreciate his death, I seppese.” 


*Tasteless Medicines.” Le 


calles? him, be sat, 


mg at 
frat 


An old colored man saw a sign in a shop 
which read: ‘ 

the *‘pizen-mixer,”” as be t 
amide bes’ advice Leber got taste [<< meevtecs % 
andthen hurried away, just in time to detzge a peara- 


age which was thrown after him. 


It isrelated that a certain German mai 
den once presided at a mineral-water fountam, at 
only two khind.« of «eres [22 
lo her came a voung man, a.¢+art: ** 
” pegeine~d 
stem i- 


which there were 
and lemon. 
wanta glass of soda without svrup."* “ifs 
Katrina, ‘*hoot vat kind of svrup you vant 
out—mitout vanilla or mitowt lemon 7" 


HUMPHREYS’ 


Manual cf all Diseases, 
By F. HUSPEETTS, «= B 
RICELI BOUSD Iv 
CLOTH ami GOLD 


Mailed Free. 
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SPECIFICS. 
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R. DOLLARD, 
513 
CHESTNUT stT., 
Philadelphia. 


Premier Artist 


IX HAIR. 


Inventor of tl vlevratel @@es482R 
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There are ahen- | 


Your Hark MUSIC 


FOR ALL! ! 


2s ene 


should be your crowning glory. Ayer’s 
Hair Vigor will restore the vitality and 
color of youth to buair that has become | 
thin and faded; and, where the glands are | 
not decayed or absorbed, willcauseanew | 


growth on bald heads. | 
MAY eres ce; | OF the Most Popular Songs, 
@ 
~Musie and Words,- 
FOR 


age? Read the following, from Mrs. G. ' 
Norton, Somerville, Mass.: * I have used 

Aver’s Hair Vigor for the past 30 vears; | 

and, although I am upwards of 60, my 

bair is as abundant anid glossy to-day as 

ee en Cts 
BE assured, that atrial of Ayer’s Hair ® 


Vigor will convince you of its 


powers. Mrs. M. E. Goff, Leads ille, Col., 

writes: **Two years ayo, my bair ba ing 

almost entirely fallen out, 1 commenced SUCH AN OFFER AS THIS HAS NEVER 
the use of Aver’s Huir Vigor. To-lay my | BEEN MADE BEFORE. 


hair is 29 inches long, five, strong, and 


healthy.” 

and strengthened Pr 
RENEWED 5) ue ot 
Ayer’s Hair Vigor, the hair regains its 
youthful color and vitality. Rev. H. P. published for 


Witenmen, Devidesn Colnge, Meckive- ONLY 10 CENTS. 


burg Co., N. C., writes: “I have used 
For lO0cents in currency or postage stamps 


The chance of a lifetime tor Singers, 
Glee Clubs, ete splendid 


words, 


lavers, , to get a 


lot of the best songs, music and 


Avyer’s Hair Vigor for the last ten years. 
It is an excellent preservative.” 


BY the use of Aver’« Hair Vicor, Geo 
A. Dadman, Waterloo, Mo., had 


his hair restored to its orivinal healthy 


we will send (all charges postpaid) 


condition. He was nearly bald, and very rT) il d ] Ch ° ‘~ . 
gray. He writes: “Only four beottle<« of ne¢ th oice . ngs, 
the Vigor were required to restore my 


and words, to any address 


DIME MUSIC CO. 


726 Sansom Street, 


hair to its youthful color and quantity.” music 


Ayers Hair Vigor cures dis- 
USING enses of the sealp. F. HL 
Foster, Princeton, Ind., writes: “IT bod 
been troubled for veurs with a dis: 
the sealp; my head was covered with dan- 
druff, and the hair dry and harsh. Aver's 
Hair Vivor gave me immediate relief, 
cleansed the sealp, and rendered the hair 
soft and pliable.” 


Ayer’s Hair Vigor, 


ime of 


Philadelphia, Pa. 


PERRY & CO.’S Steel Pens. 





PREPAKED BY OF SUPERIOR ENGLISH MAKF. i 
Sanyp rf. 24 different styles of Pena, +!!! be sen 
Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass ’ U. s. A ~~ ae d pe receipt of Si ctn. Postage staups received. 


For sale by all Druggi-ts. IVISON, BLAKEMAN, TAYLOR, & CO. 


Sore Avents, 755 Davapwat, New Yous. 
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SSOntsS , Ae Ongeudhbys powers WEN «offering from nervons debility, 
ne i” Ta 


PARED sel 


weakness of thaody aud mite, less of memory, 


Special imstreetion ty Moat, *. Semel stam, bet pental and physical exhaustion, b will se ndyvyeous 
“pocimen Page ete . , valuabie treative upon the above diseases, aleo diree- 
wow. OSGOODBY, Publisher, Rochester, S. Y tions for home cure, free of cnarge. A’ dress 


FP rof. F F. Cc. FOWLEK, | Moutua, Conn. 


Fine Card<and serap Pletures ante ant fin- 
1K ieee King toe. Clinton Bros. ,€ lintenwviile, 
Seow Sent Eieteres ane 1 WEEN ae 
FOr: satiple Book oe Le done ft . Naenar 


ay Sine Hobe vill ear 2 
- 26 days. No pay care 
| OPIUM: Da. ] &rerneNs, Ledeson, Obla 
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A Picture for Every Household j in America. 


WE MOURN OUR LOSS 


A MAGNIFICENT LITHOGRAPHIC PICTURE OF 


GENERAL ULYSSES S. GRANT. 





| an Unparalleled, Unique, Original and Bes f Memento of the AMEKICAN HERO, Koown aud Honored 
a —) ’ hy « t Na ' 1 » W | 
wares is not a heme in this broad land wher ‘ rt tLy==Fs =. GRANT not kno Al val- 
lar : the ari fe arent ster the grate eart t thee precopie thal they twice ft elu 
ng rit a, ole teal litem Pre fer } A . 
Nu” at he teas passed away Iter ee ehat more Gtting mements of this great 
a ‘ « obtained t an? 4 
AKTI-T!I F HIAT 
We howe, therefore, pr hee 1d the treat t 4 ? Worent features have heen designed hw the 
tent artist "the # are ‘ it trait ‘ tevl by a4. tu tee a ! ning «@ ale ar 
i m oye ture proper ls agrand com atl a ria‘elv and artistically grouped together Lwoking at 
the pieture, at the top the suggest 
‘FY tH otk Lies 
It would be linpessttle to obtain a more sign ific gut tithe than the ome we jin adopted For therele no 
ne, irre-pect ‘ t arty d@ifference+, tut what . , gave f t r ar t «= jrati a © 
last dares of the life of this noble her Below the tithe atnecia ‘ eline | 4 
(ENE KAL ULY-*sF+s GRANT 
It was copie ea tee ape Lage vagole reeentiv taken (preat care wud taste Dave been nosed to make thiea core 
ert ae > asthe rig itaud uv f the peortratt are te - titully desig i banners, “! sem ia- 
seed, 
F LI-T OF BATILES ASD BOLL oF HeeNOk 
He w the portrait, er medina pretty de Zz js tt Let. re j ‘ t + ‘ ‘ ar ee t 
(seuere Lee, at Anpromattanx (oart House, Va Apr " i* are | ‘ leew t a fac- 
" , ne l table upon * etter Was eritten is alev re preseuted BKeiow, and wo 
ig t 
r t ‘ t sa tac-stistie of 
aa od THE GKANT MEDAL 
In the space on the side of the meta . rreet tor ' ‘ 
LiF ANT PUB! “bKVIC bs 
f tpeneral (eran' Tht notacomr t svt t ‘ ta ge * i fa pr ed ts 4 
ravy plate paper, 19x24, 
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Latest Fashioa Phases. 


In farlions at the present moment a com. 
fortably fitting gown of eool texture = a 
great desideratumn, and new washing falrics 
are shown in almost endless variety ; but 
lawns and cottons of cream or beige Unts 
are the incet favored. These are in many 
stvics and patterns, some very 
cttons have asateen-like surface, with tiny 
checks and squeres formed of open threats; 
these coat only e trifleand look worth noch 
more, therefore a dress trimmed with 
plenty of lace is both pretty and inexpen- 
Another charming fatric is the beige 


pretts 


sive. 
musiin with white figures, and this is es 
pectally good when trimmed with quanti- 
ties of thin lace and flots of colored ritben ; 
this muslin should be made on a sateen 
foundation. 

Prise eottons are not so popular aa thelr 
delightful appearance would lead one to 
linagine, buttbey are too firmand heavy 
for very warm weather, although adimra 
ble for full plain skirts or for teininings. 
The latest production is a delightfal ontten 


canvas, which has all the appearance of a 


woolen one, ang is also made tn those 
oolors that do not require washing, Such as 
noms yreen, tobacco and Pisinarck browns 
grey and tnany shades of drab. as well as 
the washable cream and biseuit lint 

The drab shades inake up prettily with a 
flounce of the new iimitation vak lace, 
which is quite deep, the drab and “string” 
shades being more like the real vak than 
the cream or white. This tiixture, with a 
Biight touch of veivet on the bodice, formes 
a delightful summer costurme. 

The Swiss embroidered lawn robes are 
really so handsome-looking, and outwear 
®) tmany ordinary often gowus, that thes 
are the cheapest one can buy. Those pre 
pared forthis season bave fourand a-balf 
vyerds of founcing reaching nearly to the 
waist, and the saine quantily of narcower 
embroidery for tritnming, a9 well as 
weveral yards of very wide plain lawn for 
the bodies and draperies, 

Stripes are still imunense favorites, and 
are used in innumerable ways, tsa:sne have 
several lines close together, which fora: one 
broad stripe, are particularly new, and are 
usually inade with the 
roond the skirt. Skirts made in this iman- 
ner are sloped atthe toponly inthe front, 


stripe ruining 


the back belong unsloped and arranged im 
full gathers or pleats. Solid stripes do net 
look wellin this stvle, aud are generally 
inade lengthwise, 

A good design admirable fora combina 
tion of plain and striped material is inate 
thas: The askirt is a plain round one, and 
hasthe long graceful open drapery edged 
with full lace ; whilst the back Is arranged 
in the new ‘fan stvle, whichis excellent 
for washing gowns, being so easily re 
pleated, and tay therefore be removed 
before washing. It is lined on each side 
With a broad facing of the striped iaternal, 
which shows ateach fold of the drapery 

The bodice has shallow tipe, a Gail beech 
and double points in the front, and a leart- 
shaped plastronm of striped inaterial with 
revers of velvet, which are siinpiv lacked 
on, and easily removed before sending the 
gown tothe laundress, This is ales a very 
elective costurne inate in casliners t 
Other soll woolens, and can be inake f 
euUirely plain materials, with the plastrons 
and facings of sifk or velvet; fourand a 
half vard«of striped material w ‘bake a 
piain skirt, and one yard extra cul toe re 
mainder of the trimmings, 

Another inode of using striped materials 
in which a good effect is obtained if the 
Various pars are cut in different wavs 
Thus the apron can be so cut as to al! 
stripes to take aslanting direction, and the 
vest can be joined down the centre so that 
the stripes forin triangular points The 
front edge and also the top sieeve must 
however be exactly on the straight, and as 
the stripes on each side must correspond, it 


pw the 


is best to cut out the material double, with 
the stripes laid exactly one over the other. 

The back should have a stripe right dows 
the centre,which when shaped will decrease 
at the waist; and the stripes on the side 
body must follow the line of those at the 
back, excepting a few inches al tie waist 
part TPiite design iS equally suited to 


washing or olher tiateriais 


A werv | t\ ‘ ak 2 pt 
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THE SATURDAY 


plete the costame, The materia! 
rather heavy in the piece, but tbe effect | 
when made up is pertect. 

The seaside resort continue to show 
torth some most etriking fashion features 
and costume combinations, The mate in | 
eccentricity and extravagant fancy to a! 
recent Paris parasol of green crape, with 
panels of black Chantilly, has not yet ap 
peared, but one sunshade is quite bell. 
shaped and all transparent white lace and 
inusiin, without lining ; another is parted | 


lavishiy all over a white satin ground. 
Still another is octagon shaped, with points, | 
lace-frilled, talling between the ribs: the- 
inaterial white broeaded with pale roses. A 
brilliant yellow brocade, with a fal! of white 
lace about it, heaves in sight like a gigantic 
buttercup orsunflower. To resume, it may 
be noticed bow greatisthe favor of white 
tor driving. The little white bonnets are 
ceemionally of shirred wash tulle and the 
strings are of the same, and, broad and solt | 
as they are, tied underthe chin ina big 
snowy bow, which throws a most becoming 
reflection over the skin. 

Aithough high heels are voted obsolete 
mthe other side of the water, they retain 
all their popularity here. The dainty shod 
feet reposing on the luxurious litthe velvet 
or plush cushions on the bottom of the Vie- 
tena or phacton are all adorned, or dis 
formed (an taste will have it), with Dsus 
NX Vi stiits. Young girls have commenced 
weariny broad Dbritntned hats more than at 


the beginning of the season, They are im 
mnensely large Leghorn ‘thats,’ generally 


Witheut lintnyand simply trintned pertaps 


“A pastrapot black Velvet and a buneh © 
shite tips, mixed with white lilacs, on one 
side. (bers are lined with red velwet 
and bave asoft searfot bullcrape twisted { 
atrout the crown, mmaking a nest for a cluster 
of brilliant flowers to rest in, and then 


strings, which may tie under the left ear. j 
hoe original creation is of gold lace 
eovered with white as tothe brim, and as | 
lo the crown, a inass of pale crushed roses ; 
in the front, a goodly nuiber of moire rit 
bon bows and buds, in twoshades. briliiant 
orange and pale cream, form a bold es- 
earde. A second hat for walking, is) black 
straw, with arolled-up bri: eovered with 
black velvet: a red crepe trimuing, in the 
shape ofa plaited fan, adorns the front, by 


‘the side of a huge black bird, scintilating 


with jets 

A few striking costuines are as follows: 
A dress of red satin, as to the petticoat, 
with two wide Mounces of beige lace half 
concealing the saine jan overdress, ing oue 
with the waist, of velvet riboed pyauz: in a 
peculiar shade of “tilleul’’ and gray ; this 
overdress opens on oneside with bows of 
red velvet and a revers of red satir., which, 
platted up with the inaterial, merely shows 
in gliinpses. 

Second dress of cream-colored etaniine 
embroidered in brilliant oriental e@olors, 
This torms the skirt; the overdress is\ of 
dark blue veiling, and describes a long 
apron in front; the bodice is of vetting and 
has cuffs of red surah and yraduated revers 
of nt, andin between the latter a beouthant 
drapery of the etamine, similar to the dress. 
The effect of this costume is most charming. 
bqually pretty isa white embroidered met 
with along overdress, or polonaise, of the 
sheerest linen tissue embroidered dull 
reis, yellows, blues, in a queer Oriental 
design ; jabots of lace on the waist and red 
velvet collar and sleeve trimining. 

A superb carriage costume, worn by .a 
Western wornan, is of pink totre, trimmed 
with garnet velvet and white lace ; the bon- 
net isof the velvet, witha crown of goid 
lace, and big gold beads studded all ower 
the brim. A quaint dress of pale blue 
taille, over which falls a second skirt of 
white piece luce, merely raised once in the 
front witha bow of moire nbbon, represents 
the extreme tendency of the newest style, 
or the right side baving two long straight 
sash ends ; tie bodice is long and drawn in 
at the waist, as though copied from some 
old picture af the vear IS%0, 


Then among soimpe of the simpler dresses 


, to be seen, sateens of nearly all shades 


trimmed on plain Kreunds are all the 
fashion. The litthe shoulder capes whict 
are Worn against the coolness, are made of 
anv material and color and are very 


popu ar. 


Domeette Peoneam vy. | 
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kKrou.eskies are dor If pig's caul is mot 
t be had, polled fat bacon tmy be used 


netead, but it must be cul as thin as @ 
wafer, 80 that it will aliniecst dissolve in fry- 
iz. Ceaul is to be preferred to bac 1, 
because If OvvkS uUlore quickly hk rome 


' 


| salt intoa bowl, and mix smooth 
gill of lukewarm water. 


EVENING POST. 


“angels on borseback,’’ are very easily 
inede, and they are not troubles me when 
onee the process is ondersteod. They may 
be made of the veriest scraps, and will be 
excellent if only they are pleasantly sea- 
soned and flavored, Half-a<dozen tmush- 
rooms which have been peeled and cut up 
ainall are a valuable addition to the tninee, 
When mushrooms are not to be had, tinned 
coampignons may betaken instead. 
tinned oysters also may be put with krome- 
skies nade of cold mutton, and they will 
belp to convert homely materials into an 


| @leant dish. 


The frying batter, of which mention has 
teen made, is prepared as follows :—Put a 


quarter (fa pound ot flour and a pease of | 


ywitha 
Add two table- 
spoonfuls of salad oil, and leave it till 
wanted. Just before it isto be used, dash 
lightly in the whites of two eggs which 
bave been beaten to a fine froth. If pre- 
ferred, three tablespoonfuis of oil may be 
used instead of two, and then whites of 

mnay be omitted. The batter nay be made 
the dav betore it is wanted, and will be no 
worse but rather improved by waiting. It 
will rise inthe bow! and seem to ferment, 
putit will be all right. Some people tnay 
think that batter nade with three table 
spoonfuls of off is too rich, Then the 
whites of eggs inay be taken, 

Both Jobster Kromeskies and oyster 
kromeskies are very delicious In each 
case the panade must be made as before, 
with an ounce of butter, an ounce of flour, 
a gill of water, milk, or oyster broth, and a 
little cream, leinon juice, salt, and vayenne. 
It inust be thoroughly cooked, or the 
kromeskies will not remain firm. For lob- 
ster kromeskies the flesh of asimall lobster 
will have to be cutinto sinall preces and 
Stirred into the panade, anda little of the 
spawn which has been dried in the oven, 
bruised, mixed with an equal quantity of 
butter, and passed through a sieve inay  2e 
added for the sake of the color, For oyster 
khromeskies the oysters would have to be 
cut into small pieces betore being mixed 
withthe panade. Firm oysters would have 
tu be chosen for this purpose; for some 
oysters are too solt for it. 

The cutlets ala Talleyrand, by ineans of 
which the lady vanquished her cook, are 
nade as follows: Take a pound and a half 
of vealand cut itinto neat rounds about two 
inches in diameter and a half-an-inch thick. 
Cutaway all skin from these, flatten them 
with «a cutlet bat, or broad-bladed knite 
which bas been dipped in cold water. Dis- 
~olve two ounces of butter in a sauce pan. 
When itis hot, lav inthe cutlets and cook 
tuem gently for five mninutes, being careful 
net to let them acquire any colors, 
Sprinkle over them five inusbrooms, two 
shallots, and atablespoonful of parsley, all 
of which have been chopped very fine, with 
alittle pepper and salt. Pouton agill of 
white sauce, and simmer again very gently 
for ten minutes. Keep stirring the sauce 
while on the fire, and when done add, off 
the fire, two beaten eggs. Return the pan 
to the fire for a minute to set the eggs, then 
dish the cutlets in a circle and pour the 
sauce round them. If there is no white 
sauce at band, a superlative white sauce 
may be usade as follows :—Melt two ounces 
of butter and fry it in two ounces of lean 
ban. When this is cooked lightly so as not 
to disevlor the butter, nix an ounceand a 
haltef four smoothly with the butter, add 
a pint of white stock, and stir the sauce 
tli it boils, Peel six button mushrooms, 
or iftuese are not to be bad use eight chaw- 
pignens, or tinned mushrooms, Chop 
these swiall before using then, Add them 
and two small earrots also cut sinall to the 
sauce, draw the saucepan to the side with 
the lid halfon, and sitmmer gently for half 
an hour. Skim away the butter which 
rises tu the surface, and strain the sauce 
through muslin, or through a tammy cloth. 
Pie latter ws the most eflectual way of 
straining superior sauces, and it renders 
them beautifully simooth and velvety. The 
tarsiny, Which is a sort of loosely woven 
cloth made for the purpose should be 
poaced over a basin, and the sauce poured 
inte it The cloth should then be turned 
over the sauce, and the two ends taken 
trmly hold of by different persons, and by 
ineans of one twisting one way and the 
otber twisting the other, the sauce should 
be syueezed through intothe basin. When 
straned, tall agoiil of cream may be added 
trot. The veal cutlets n.ust be dishedin a 
circle and the sauce poured over them. 
fous prepared they are really delicious, 

Cutletsa 14 Rachel are also most excellent. 
Prepare some veal cutlets, asin the last re- 
epeand fry them gently until conked suf- 
ficientiv. Cover them with what is called 
pate de fae gras stuffing, lay a round piece 
of traftle or mushroom in the centre of each 
and wrap each cutletin pig’s caul, which 
has been Soaked in water till white and 
dried. Wren the cutlets are wanted, inake 
them hotin the oven, and serve them round 
mixed vegetables which Lave been cut inw 
Lane Sllapes, 

The great difficulty in writing ona sub- 
lectlike this is to know when to stop; for 

| 


ndeed there are scoresol! rec pes which one 
gist give, all of which are execelient. | 
siuist ! wever, content invself with one 
re this time and then stop. 
. sa ba Lan 4S Ina res 
. re ra r 4 “wra ea 
is a I tf a 4 
~ \ ,a | ARE UNI the bacon 
* sufficient! y ~rokKed liave realy a 
sina i f tuttered toast for each 


wster, arrang® thew iu a circle and then 
serve. 
[To BE CONTINUED. ] 
- <_- « oe : 
THE police record of San Franciseo shows 
that 21734 Chinamen were arrested last year. 


A tew 
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looks | skies, which are, I believe, also called | 





Confidential Correspondents. 





F. I. P.—Write to Lippincott & Co., Bub- 
lishere, this city 

SHeELL-LaKk. —Address “John Swinton's 
Paper, New York city, New York."* 

MELANCHOLY.—Try for something in 
the leading drug-stores. Asarule it is dangerous to 
attempt removing it. 


Mitty H. — Surgical bandage makers 


| supply braces for the purpose of curing round shoul- 


ders. If you were to see them you might be able to 
makethem for yourselt. It is neediul you should 
have some support as you have to stoop uch, and 
have not tine for dumb bells or gymnasium. It Is 
the only remedy we can suggest. 


HoL__toway.—We do not think Alice an 
old fashivmed name, and we think it an interesting 
name. Ii meaus ‘‘noble maiden,’* Fanny is also,to 
our thinking, an attractive name. The meaning of 
itis ‘indomitable. Kate we have a special liking 
for. Ite the diminutive of Katherine, which means 
**spotiess end pure.** Itis still the custom to ap- 
pend the name of the person written to either at the 
bottom of the first or the last page of the letter. 


J.T.—Alil such prophecies as Mother 
Shipton’s are about as valuable vaticinations of the 
future as fortune-telling by gipsies or by cards. Like 
many coincidences, events are strained to make them 
appear fulfilled. Itis an insult tocommon sense to 
have the least faith in one or the other. We are told 
of one prophet who publicly predicted the end of the 
worldin towr years, and at abvut the same time 
bought the lease of a house which Lad twenty-one 
Years to run. 


THORNEY.—What istermed the Maltese 
ergss was originally adopted by the Kuights Tem- 
plar, a military religious order, founded at the com- 
mencement of 1099. They wore a white cloak witha 
red cross on the left shoulder, In 13440 the Emperor 
(barles V. gave them the isle of Malta, hence their 
tithe Kaightsof Malta. The order was suppressed 
abroad! in 1600. The shape of the cross is similar to 
that vou have driwn, though yguhave not depicted 
it guile corre: tly. 


CHABLOTTE.—Although a young lady 
may be plain in the face, vet with the advantage of a 
goed figure and an amiable dispo-ition she ought not 
ty despair of receiving the addresses ofa suitor, We 
are sorry Ww hearthat the young yventlemen in vour 
neighborhood are sv unable to appreciate the merits 
of the young ladies; but you are not the only lady 
who writes In a similar stvle of co:.plaint. Wereally 
do wish that the young gentlemen everywhere would 
think less of short pipes and bitter beer, and move of 
the fair sex. 


CONSTANT.— We have no space for a 
speech suitable tor the party on the twenty-first 
birthday of vourfriend ; besides, we do not know 
the gentieman. Get upon your feet and congratu- 
jate him upon having successfully weathered the 
storms of boyhood ; speak of his friends looking for- 
ward ts) his advancement through the exercise of 
those con-pleuous talents which they have always 
remarked in him ; make atouching allusion to the 
fature partner of his joys and serrows, his hon- 
ors and emoluments. 


ReapEerR.—Children are liable and com- 
peliable to maintain their old and linpecunious par- 
ents, and should the old lady in the present case be 
obligedtoapp!y to the authorities tor relief they 
could obtain from the Judges an assessment of the 
amountand anorder upon the children to pay tt. 
The son would be primarily liable under such an 
order, unless the daughter had means of her own 


| apart from those of her husband. In which case the 


liability would fall upon both children in equal pro- 
portions. The sen-in-law cannot be compelled to 
maintain Lis mother-in-law. 


BoTtTHER.—''ry the following method :— 
Place the picture on a smooth board, and cover it 
finely with common salt, finely pounded. Pour or 
squeeze lemon-juice upon the salt, 50 as to dissolve a 
considerable portion of it. Lift one end of the board 
0 as to make an angle of about 6 vegrees, then pour 
op the engraving boiling water froin a tea-kettle, un- 
til the salt and lemon-juice are all washed off, when 
the picture will be perfectly clean, All that remains 
to be dune te to dry it gradually, e{ther on the board 
or on sume emooth surface ; if dried by the fir’or the 
sun it will be tinged with yeliow, 


BreRtT.—The yellowness inay be nvtural, 
oritmay be caused by an accumulation of tartar, 
which can ouly be removed by a dentist : and thuse 
who suffer from this annoyance can never quite pre- 
vent ite growth, theugh they may ward it off to an 
extent. French dentists advise the ocearional use of 
a mouth wash of vinegar and tepid water: a few 
drops of vinegar (which must be pure) to a wine- 
giassfulet water. Charcoal or puinfce-stone, In the 
fnest powder, may be used once or twice a week, but 
nen. regularly, or the enamel of the teeth will suffer. 
The teeth should be brushed regularly night aud 
morninog, inside and out, aud the mouth rinsed after 
each meal. 

Beta.—“At lovers’ perjuries they say 
Jove langhs,”* and no doubt he does, especially at 
their quarrels. Itis within the bounds of probabil- 
ity that an explanation may be hereafter offered tor 
a proceeding whieh, if itcan by any squeezable tul- 
eration be construed as less than an iesull, was cer- 
tainly not gentiemaniike, Your quondam lover way 
erronevusiy imagine himself, from some previous 
provecation, justified in committing the act, and ine 
tends by it to terminate the engagement between you, 
As we do not know the cecasion of the quarrel, we 
cannot advise further than by saying, in our belief, it 
ts aduty you owe to the dignity of your position and 
to vour eeif-respect to accept It in that spirit, and to 
treat it with silent disdain untilithas been recalled 
with an ample apology. 

Daisy.—Letter *’A’ is by a very youthtul 
person, with strong feminine traits. He is gentile, 
nervous and liable tu be a trifle thoughtless and 


arciess in many different respecte. His echar- 
acter is not yet sufficiently developed on account of 
sage, lo decide as to its geal strength or weak uess, 
r I t! wr r ual wri x it is 
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“ priz and whe © ge ler, will be 
Biman Of exact SB just, though somewhat narrow 
5 -. Wea alu litility im these judg- 
nents from hand-writing by anv means, and may be 
far oftener wrong than right. If it is understuod we 
are niy ‘*guessing,”* there will be no ill-feeling 
wt rcomments seems tu be of an unflattering 


baracter Con 
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